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Dramatis Perſonæ. 
MEN. 


Lord Blunder. | 
Oliver Blunder, his Brother, an ignorant, ill-bred 


Fellow, pretending to Wits and Lady 4 in 
Politicks. _ C 

Iſaac Whalebone, Brother to Mrs. Blinder, an * 
ſtart Scoundrel. 5 

Sir Milliam Brazen, Bob Drugget; and Daniel Tran 
fer, Dependants, and Creatures of Lord Blunder. 


Diet Daß, and James Timwell, employ'd b 


Lord Blunder to abuſe his Adverſarics, and 
write Daily Panegyricks upon him. | 


Lord Freeman, a Worthy Patriot in the Cauſe of 


Liberty. 


| Lord Sparkle, a Nobleman of diſtinguiſh'd Wit, } 


-Who has a great Talent for Satyr. 
Sir Abraham Standfaſt, and Sir Wiliam Meanwell, 
Friends to Lord Freeman. 


8 Mr. Gaylove, a young Gentleman of Wir and 


Learning, who ſometimes diverts himſelf with 
anſwering Lord Blunder's Writers. 


| Graſpall, Lord Blunder's Gentleman. 
| Some, Lord Freeman's Gentleman. 


Ghoſt of Philippo. 


WOMEN, 
Lady Meanwel, Wife to Sir William Meainvel, a 
Lady.of Beauty and Family. 


: ; Mrs. Blunder, Wife to Oliver Blunder, aimed 


from the Dregs of the People, of Foreign Ex- 


traction, exceſſive filly, and ridiculouſly proud. 
Skittiba, a profeſſed Prude, but privately kept by | 


Lord Blunder, in Love with Gajlove. 


Lucy, her Maid. 


Fawnwel,Woman, & Houſckeeper to Mrs. Blunder. 
Clara, a young Gentlewoman of Wit and Merit, 
whoſe Friends were ruin'd by one of Lord 

Blunder's Schemes; Woman to ram” wer 
Servants, ny Oc. 1 
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SCENEL A Tavern, 


Enter Drcs Dasn, and Txmwors. 


| Timuel. Tos £1 
V4 RAY, Mr. ppl, e farther 
7 Ceremony, come to the Buſineſs 


which occaſion d Four 1 he 


me hither. 
"We . Doſb. I aſſure you, Sir, 1 mould not 


ord's poſitive ee "tis bis Pleaſure th 
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we ſhould conſult together, on the preſent Exi- 
gence of Affairs, otherwiſe you know tis poſſible 
we might both write upon one Subject. 
. Trim, There's no Danger of that, Sir; for, to 
deal plainly with you, I ſhall never write for him 

| more. „ „„ OR. 
Das. Not write for him! what do you mean, 
Mr. Trimuel, does he not pay you well? Is he 

not the moſt generous Patron in the World? 
TH SS, wo you * 
Daſh. And to you too, Sir; how many hand- F 
ſome Poſts has he given you? 8 | 


* Trim. Handſome Poſts do you call them? I 
I ne er had one yet that was worth my keep- 
ing. VVV | 
| Daſs. If you thought fit. to ſell them, was that 
his Fault? he has continually given, and you as 
often ſold ; "tis impoſſible for him to ſupply as 
pu gan ſell, Sir. 
Trim. I don't want any Supply from him; ia 
ſhort, I have ſtretch d my Conſcience to the very 
laſt String, and am in ſome fear, if I ſhould pro- 
ceed much farther, that my Neck will be in Dan- 
ger of being ſtretch'd ſome Inches longer than I 
ſhould: care for. ROT OE 
Daſh. Pr'ythee, dear Femmy, leave off banter- 
ing, I am certain you are not in Earneſt. 
Trim. J am certain the good People near the 
Change were in Earneſt, when they pull'd, pinch'd, 
and ſqueez d me almoſt to Pieces t other Day, 
and had ſurely duck'd me in a Horſe-Pond, if 
my good Friends the Brokers had not with great 
Difficulty drag dme into Change-Alley, | 
_ Daſh. Pho! that was a Mob, 3 
Tim And pray who is more likely to daſh a 
Man's Brains out than a Mob? But, let me tell 
vou, Sir, if you call them a Mob, I believe you 
2 "> TO may 
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may include three Parts of the Kingdom under 
that Denomination, and will find them to the full 


as willing to ſerye his Lordſhip, and all his Syco- 


phants, as civilly as they did your humble Ser- 

vant, but be that as it will, I Il provoke them no 

farther. | OS. | ep 

' Daſh. Would you have me tell this to my 
Lord? . | 


Trim. No, I ſhall do it myſelf, I am going to 


wait on, likknitantly,. +: 
Daſb. Fye, I proteſt your Ingratitude ſhocks 


Trim. *Tis merry enough to hear the Talk of 


Ingratitude ; who is moſt guilty of that Vice, 
you, who never fir down to write till you are 


1 drunk, and then fill your Paper with palpable 


Lies, and downright Billingsgate, or I, who chuſe 


to be ſilent, becauſe I am ſenſible that all the 


i Arguments in the World will never perſuade Peo- 
. ple to think well of my Patron. | DES 
Daſh. Though you have Aſſurance enough to 


| abuſe your Benefactor, I aſſure you, Mr. Trimuell, 


I ſhall reſent your Uſage to me in a Manner you 

wort like. 2 1 8 
Trim. Ha, ha, ha! pr'ythee, don't make me 

laugh; go on, little Dick, and tell the World, 


that thy Patron's Family is as ancient as the 


Conqueſt, that he had three Thouſand Pounds 2 


Year before he was born, ha, ha, ha! Well, tis 
a ſtrange incredulous Age, and yet, really, 1 


think thou art in the right, at leaſt, in thy firſt 
Aſſertion; nay, thou mighteſt have ſtretch d it 
farther, for, certainly, the Family of the Blun+ 
= derers are as old as Adam, who committed the 
fit and greateſt Blunder when he ſuffer d his 
Wife to perſuade him to taſte the fatal Apple, 


ha, ha. | 
1 Daft. 
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Daß. Very well, Sir, have you 1. ? 

Trim. No, I muſt give you a Word of Advice 
firſt, which is, to manage your Affairs mote pru- 
Gently; the Town, Sir, being a little alarmed: at 
your jumping fo ſoon into a Chariot, have been 


at the Pains to enquire very ſtrictly into the reſt” 


af your Management, and have found out that 


vou trifle away a Thouſand Pounds à Tear, at 
feaſt, in treating a Pack of mean Scoundrels, and 


common Whores; Burgundy and Champus arc as 
plenty as Water at your Entertainments. *Tis 
well it your Folly don't cauſe an Enquiry, which 
will not be to your Patron's Advantage; con- 

fider whoſe Money tis you laviſh, there will be 
a beavy N think of that, and tremble. 


[Exit Trimwel!; 


45 9 | 


1 Puppy, he has put me quite out of Hu- 
mour; the Town taken Notice, damn the Town, 
Thope to ſee the Day when the beſt Tradeſmen's 
Wives in London ſhall be glad to hobble about in 
Wooden Shoes; yer I own the Rogue has alarm'd 
me a little, but what is it to me whoſe Money 1 
ſpend, let my Lord anſwer that as he can; 
and now for a ee and a Bottle. 


"uh (Ring. a Bel. 
Enter Drawer. 
Dal. Are the: Gentlemen and Ladies come 


{1 Draw, The Gentlemen are, ant ' pleaſe Your 
Honour, and the Ladies will be here immedi- 
ately; ; Lag uy * to ſhift themſelyves. 


Exit Drawer 
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* * 


c9) 
Daſh ſings. 


AIX I. Let's be jolly, fill our Glaſſes. 


Since, in ſpite of Man's Endeavour, 
Perfect Bliſs is ſought in ain, 
We muſt ftrive, when mix d together, 
= Pheaſure may o erbalance Pain. 
N Fa, la, la, e. 


Hence when gloomy Thoughts oertaking, 
Fill my Soul with anxious Care, 
I dull Solitude forſaking, 
Seek the Bottle and the Fair, 


— 


R : Fa, la; la, re; 


SCENE u. 
Lord Freeman's Dining- Room. | 


Enter Lord F reeman, Sir William Meanwell, 
and Sir Abraham. 


Sir Vin. Did ever Mortal ſee ſuch a wretched 
Figure as Blunden made at the Aſſembly Leſter- 
day? Guilt and Fear appear'd fo ſtrongly in his 
horrid Countenance, that native Impudence was 
entirely baniſhid for a eonfiderabl: '1 ime. _ 
Sir Ar. Nay, the poor Wretch wept almoſt as 


heartily as if the Executioner had appear d with 


Halter in Hand to preſent the Reward due to his 
crit. | e 
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Es = 
Ld. Freem. Well, Gentlemen, ye may be as 
merry as ye pleaſe ; but give me Leave to aſſure 
ye that he wears another Face to-day. a 
Sir Wm. Is that a Wonder? a harden'd Cri- 
minal never thinks of Puniſhment longer than 
the Sword of Juſtice hangs over his Head, that 
once remov'd, the common Thief robs on, till 
his old, Friend Satan, having no longer Occaſion 


for his Service, thinks fit in one unguarded Mo- 4 


ment to call him home; but pray, my Lord, be 
ſo good to tell us what ſtrange Thing has hap- 
pen d to leſſen Blanders Fears? 
Id. Heem. You know my Gentleman, honeſt 
Siftwel, III call him to give you an Account of 
the whole Matter; the {ly Rogue has found a 
Way, by railing at me, and pretending to diſ- 
cover Secrets, to inſinuate himſelf into that wor- 
thy Family; and, to convince you that Blunders 
Senſe has a ſtrong Affinity to his Name, he often 
condeſcends to talk to the Fellow; nay, gives 
him Money to betray me: By my Order he paid 
a private Viſit this Morhing, the Conſequence of 
which you ſhall hear. | Rings a Bel. 


Enter Siftwell. | 

Ld. Freem. Come, Sift well, without ſarther Ce- 
remony, entertain theſe Gentlemen with your 
Adventure at Ld. Blunder's; I have already in- 
form d them you are my Ambaſſador Extraordi- 
nary at Blunder- Hal. . 
Sift. {bowing.] In Obedience to Your Lordſhip's . 
Command, I this Morning attended Mr. Graſpall, 
Chief Miniſter to that Noble Lord; and having 
the Honour to ſtand very high in his Favour, by 
Virtue of ſeveral trifling Preſents I have made 
him, I ſoon gain'd Admittancc, through his 

Means, to his Lord. a 8 

; = ir 


Z Anſwer did he make you? 


| Inclination, is High-Treaſon. 


112) 


very iflly ? 


Sir Air. Is it poſſible the Wretch can be ſo 


Sife. O dear Sir, this is nothing to what you'll 


hear bye and bye; why, we drank Chocolate to- 


Ser. „„ 
Sir m. Chocolate! you amaze me, prythee, 


what Excuſe did you make for coming ? 


Sift. O Sir, to condole with him on his late 


Misfortune, and put him in a Way to ſucceed 
better for the future. 5 1 | 

Sir Abr. This is admirable, pray Sir, proceed, 
let us hear your Ad viee. 5 3 


* Sife. Why, Sir, humbly begging Pardon of the 
good Company now preſent, I told him, that my 


Lord and all his Friends were —a Pack of ſtub- 
born ſpiteful Villains, who envy'd his ſuperior 


2 Merit; for, you muſt know, the only Way to 
gain his Favour, is to call Names heartily, _ 


Sir Wm. A good Beginning truly, but what a 


Sift, Why, after having vented the Fulnefs of 


1 his great Heart, by calling Names as well as I, 
he told me I was a very honeſt deſerving Gentle- 
man, and ſhould be ſoon provided for after an 


extraordinary Manner, but begg'd I would have 
the Patience to ſtay with my Lord a little, only 


till tue Intelligence I ſhould be able to give him 


might enable him to hang ye all, Gentlemen, and 
then I am to have a large Snack out of your E- 


ſtates; for whatever ye may think on't, I can 
allure ye, that to act contraty to his Intereſt or 


Sir Abr. Then I doubt we are all guilty, Sife- 


B 2 1 


4 2 and ſo is every honeſt Man in the King- 
dom. „„ 3 „ 
| Sift. I can't help that, Sir, I muſt be grateful 

| to my Benefacor; { ſhakes a Purſe.) you ſee 1 


* 
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- hay? taken a Fee, and I'll promiſe you I have 
given him.ſound Advice, if he does but follow 
C 
Ld- Beem. You need not tell us what it was, 
I' inform my Friends; but go on, and let us 
heat who attended, and what paſt at the grand 
Levee, | 


| Sift. Who attended my Lord? Why, two or 
three hundred People, all the humble Creatures 
of his Will, who ſay black's white, if he bids 
them; I did not know a Tythe of them. 
Sir Vm. Name thoſe you did know. 
_ Sift. There was his Brother No in an old Coat, 
a Pair of dearned Worſted Stockings, and a Wig, 
that would. not have yielded halt a Crown in 
Monmouth-Street, Mr. Whalebone, and Beau Bra- 
_ zen, who, between the horrid Stink of his Breath, 
and the S 


crength of the Perfumes he had about 
him almoſt poiſon'd me; Bob Drugget, Mr. an-. 
fer the Chqnge-Broker,, two or three paultry Scrib- 
lers, and a quarter of a hundred Scotch Laird: in 
ſhort, they all join'd in praiſing his Lordſhip's 
Wiſdom, Courage, Honour, Honeſty, and the 
Devil knows what beſide, and concluded with 
many Proteſtations, that he ſhould always com- 
mand their Lives and Fortunes. Theſe fine. 
Speeches, in which, by the bye, there was not 
one Word of Truth, had however the deſired 
Effect; for they pug his vain Lordſhip” into high 
go0d-humour : he grin'd like a Dog in a Halter, 
and ſh:w'd his depopulated Gums, to the great 
i Diverſion of the Company; I could not ſtay to 
if hear his Anſwer, becauſe Graſpal, who longs to 
| be fingering his Share of the Booty, beckon'd 


Al R 


Cy ) 
AI Rr I When young fir to toy, Cc. 


1 
Would ye be a fit Tool 
For a Coward and a Fool, 
His Wit aid his Courage commending, 
Hie believe all you ſay, 
And your Flactery pay, 
Such Credit his Vanity — 


+ 


Sir Abr. Ha, ha, ha, excellently well perform'd 
indeed, Mr. Sit well; but when are you to vilic 


your wiſe Patron again? 


Sift. By fix to-morrow Morning, Sir; at which 


Time I am to give him a full Account of all 


that paſſes at your Club to- night, and receive 
freſh T*« kens of his Bounty: I hope, Gentlemen, 


| ye'll have the Goodneſs to ſay a great many bit- 
ter Things, tha: I may be able to ſcare him hear- 


tily ;; for rhe more 1 frighten him the better he 
pays. — 

Ld. Freem. As ridiculous as this Account may 
ſeem to ye, Gentlemen, I aſſure ye *cis a true 


one; all his Creatures make uſe of the lame Me- 
thod with great Succeſs. 


Sir Vm. I wonder he dogs not find out. the 
Trick, ſince it is ſo often put in Practice. ; 
| Ld. Freem. O fie, that would be to ſhew he 
was one Degree wiſer than a Fool; why, Sir, he 
has long ſince declared open War againſt Senſe 


and Honeſty: I defy you to name one Man a- 


mongſt the Numbers he provides for datly, who 


has one Grain of eicher. 


Sir Aby, What, do you think of Sir N lam 
Brazen + 2 | 


( 14 ) 


| 14 Bee. Why, he is no Fool; but what he 

wants in that he makes up in the other, and yet, 

' to my Knowledge, Blunder rather fears than loves 

1 him: But you muſt know, after he has once en- 

ter d a Man in his Service, he never durſt part 

TREE with, or diſoblige him afterwards. | 

181 Sir Wim. Why ſo? | 

| Ld. Freem. Becauſe he cannot keep his own Se- 
crets, and never play d the Knave in his Life, but 
he brag'd of his great Performance of that Sort 
to all his Crew; if Fame ſpeaks true, he has more 
than once done Things that come within the 7% 
Reach of the Law, and by this Means, put him- I 
felf in the Power of ſo many People, that one 
may properly ſay he lives but by their Courteſy. F 
Sir Vm. He is an Original of Impudence and 
Folly : But, ſince he thinks fit to be as miſchie- 
vous as a Monkey in his Tricks, we muſt en- 
deavour to clip his Claws. 

Id. Neem. We'll conſider at Night on ſome 
Method to diſappoint his Aims, and prevent his 

doing any Miſchief; but now I think tis Time 
to go to Breakfaſt. [ Exeunt Omnes. 


SCENE II - 


Ms. Blunder? s Dreſſing-Room, 2 fr itting « at 
her Cu Fawnwell ſtanding behind her. 


Skittilla jut entering. 


Si. Fie, my dear Lady, what, not dreſs'd 
yet! ſure, you have forgot you promis d to dine 
at Lady Meanwell's? 

Mrs. Bland. ] proteſt, as you ſay, Child, I had 
forgot it quite; but you muſt conſider People * 


| my n Rank are nnn peſter d _=_ 
„ 


LOOP. 
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faneſs, I have received more than twenty petiti- 


ons this Morning already, beſides I know not 
how many foreign Letters. 


Seit. And when do vou dela ign to anſwer chem 85 


all? 
Mrs. Blund. Oh, I can't tell that; but one 


muſt be at the Pains to read them, you know, 


Skit. If Buſineſs comes in ſo thick every Day, 


indeed, my Dear, you ought to keep two or 


three Secretaries, or you'll have no Time for 
Pleaſure : Methinks, Mr. Blunder ſhould caſe you 
of the Trouble of receiving Petitions. | 

Mrs. Blund. O fie uo that would be giy- 
ing the Power out of my Hand; the Vulgar 
would be apt to think he reign'd Maſter in his 
own Houle, which I aflure you he ſhall never do 
while he has the Honour to be my Husbanc. 

Sic. Moſt heroically reſolv'd, indeed, Madam, 
I wiſh all the Husbands in Europe were bound to 


j ſubmit to the ſame Rules, Matrimony then would 
be a comfortable State: but does he never diſ- 


pute your Authority:? 5 
Mrs. Bland. Not in the leaſt, Child ; if he has 
but a ſwindging Piece of Roalt-Beef, a huge 
Plumb-Pudding, and a Pack of drunken Com- 
panions, as mannerly as ſo many Ruſſian Bears, 

he troubles himſelf no farther. 
Skit. I hope Your Ladiſhip never dines with 


this polite Company. 


Mrs. Blund. Not above twice a Year, and then 
it is for ſome political End in which the Brutes 
may be uſeful, ha, ha, pry'thee let us quit this 
filthy Subject, or I ſhall be downright ſick ; da 
you know what Company will be at Lady Mean- 


well 8? 
Seit. Nobody but ourſelves, I believe, you know 


Mrs. 


fac dont love much Company. 


| £16) 

Mrs. Blund. She is a ſtrange inſipid 8 ; 
I wonder how fo polite a Gentlemain as Sir Wil- 
liam came to warry her. 

Skit. Why ſhe is nobly defrended, had 
a prodigious Fortune, and you know the whole 
Town cry her up for a perfect Beauty. 

Mts. Blund. O Lard! don't you think the 
whoie Town are blind then, why, the poor 
Wrerch has no manner of Air, ſhe puts on her 
Cloaths as tight and formal as if they were 
ſew'd on with a Needle and Thread, don't. you 
think ſo, Fawnwell? 

Erunw. With humble Submiſſion to Your Tas. | 
dyſhip's Judgment, I think ſhe looks at beſt bur 
like a Wax-Baby ſtuck up in a Shew-Glaſs ; but 
alas! Madam, all the Engliſh Beauties appear 
but like ſo many aukward Doudies, when you 
are preſent. 
Mrs. Blund. Thou really haſt too much Wit, 
Wench, and that's a great Fault; but you ſhould 
not flatter me, Fiwnwel, *T hate Flattery. | 
Fuunw. Tis impoſſible to flatter your Lady- 
ip, I am ſure all the fine Gentlemen are of my 
Opinion: If you had but heard with what Tranſ- 
port Sir Wiliam Mean ell prais'd your Beauty 
t other Day, 1 am ſure you would have pity'd 
bim. Well, tis a dreadful Thing to be deeply 
in Love where there is no Poſſibility of a Return: 
Oh, Madam! what a charming Purſe of. Gold 
was I forced to refuſe, becauſe T knew your Vir- 
tue was ſo extremely ſevere, it would not ſuffer 
ou even to open an innocent Letter. 4 

Skit, | Afide. | What a Heap of Lies has this 
plaguy Wench pack d together to flatter the Va- 
nity of that tawny Fool her Miſtreſs: To my 
certain Knowledge, Sir Wiliam hates her worſe 


than the Devil. — her.] * 11 interceed for font 
Mrs 


* 
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Mrs. Fenred, 'ris Pity you ſhould loſe ſo much 


"Money. 
Mrs. Blund 0 Law. Child, ſure you would 
not adviſe me to read a Loye- Letter. 1 
Skit. Why not, Paper can't raviſh you. 
Mrs. Blund. That's true; but did ever any vir- 


* tuous Lady do ſuch a Thing, think you? 2 
Skit. Was ever any Woman virtuous enough ps 


to refuſe ſuch a Thing, think you? We all love 
to be admir'd, *tis in vain to deny it; and if we 
never commit a greater Crime than reading 2 
Lerter, I confeſs I fee no Harm in it. 
Mrs. Blund. Well, ſince you fay ſo; 1 think it 
ed be a Pity to hinder Poor Faunwel s Profits X 
for the future. 
Fuun. I humbly thank both yonr Ladyſhips. 
Skit. | Afide.] Where the Devil this Toad will 
God Letters to give her I am at a Loſs to gueſs, 
_ unleſs ſhe pays a Scrivener to write them. 
Fawn. Since Your Ladyſhip is ſo very good, 1 
may venture to ſhew you a Song that was made 


on you lately by the very ſame Gentleman. 


| ¶ Pulling out a Sar” 
Skit. Afede.] This is a Maſter-Piece, indeed. © 
[To her.) Pray, Mrs. Faunuell do us the Farvor : 


| to ſing it. 


Mrs. Blund, Ay, to ſing it, ſince my Friend 
deſires you; but I gow you make me ©... 
Faunuell lings. 


7 


Al R III. See, ſee, my Sraphina comes. 


I Braut e fee 
Y:. _ The ching Levers Care, | 
tn Verſe her Charms unſung foould be 


= = Me 8 & ſhe's fair. 


ve bo G 3. 
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The Shak on Arie s PE Plains © 
| Thus darts with firy Rays, _ 
And heedleſs of the ſuarthy Swains, 

Hs "burning Benms diſpla Je. 0 


Br 


Kir The Song's vety pretty, and Mrs. e 
well has a fine Voice: Come now, deal ſincerely, 
Madam, and tell us if there is not a great deal | | 


of Pleaſure in hearing a Song ſung on one's Self, 


eſpecially when one reflects that the Author is 
diſtractedly in Love. Well, I vow I pity. poor 
Lady. Meanwel ; good now make Haſte, and fi- 


niſh dreſſing, tis Time to go. \ 
_ "Mrs. Blund. I am juſt ready, my Dear; but I 
hope Sir Wiliam will not be at home, if he is, I 
mall be quite out of Countenance, he il ſee Guile 
in my Face. 

Seit. Guilt, ha, ha, ha, 1 hope the Song h bas 
not put ill Thoughts in your Head. 

Mrs. Bund. Lard, how wickedly you talk: 

| [Fawnwell dreſſing her all the while. 


| Fa:rn. Your Ladyſhip looks killingly handſome 
to- day, and tho'I ſay it, I have dreſs'd you to a 


| Miracle, don't you think ſo, Madam? 


Skit. Oh, extremely well, indeed, Mrs. Fawn 


well. 
Mrs. Bund. Is the Phaeton ready ? 
Fawn. Yes, ant pleaſe Your Ladyſhip. 


¶Exeunt Ladies 


Faun. Ha, ha, poor Woman! wonder how 


I did to keep my Countenance ; why, ſhe looks 


ugly opough to ieee the Devil, ha, ha, ha. 
| | [Exic F awnwell laughing. 


Pl 


SCENE 


ne 


| 4 der ? 


9). 


8 E NE iv. The Jane Tevers. 1 


3 Dick Daſh drunk, ſeveral 8 tuo 
Strumpets, Drawers attending, the Company ſit- 
ting round a Table Bottles and ON 2 5 


them; bog 


Daß. Dn 8 Proſperity to the 
noble Lord, Blunder, ( Hiccups, and drinks.) 


> 1: Trade, With all my Heart, Sir. [Drinks 
1 Strum. -T'll pledge you, Sir, I know His 
| Lordſhip very well; I have had the Honour of 


being often in his. Company, when he kept my 


old Acquaintance Berry Cantril. 


2 Strum. Oh dear, was that old -olly Crd 


# man, who kept poor Betty, my good Lord, _ 


ny oi many a half Guinea has he given me to 
3 ſhew my Leg, and ſing a Bawdy Song; but he 

was not a Lord at that time, he gives better 
Prices now, I aſſure you: Here's to his good 


Health, (Drinks. 


Daſs. She vy your Leg, Hccups.] and ſing a 


Song; why, can you ſing, Huſſy? Here's a Gui- 


nea, [ Hiccups.) come, that's double the Price, 
ſing away, and entertain my. Frieends while I 


take a Nap; for faith, I maſt write, the Preſs. 


waits — | Lays his Head in her Lap, and falls afleep. 


2 Trade. Come, Madam, pray favour us with 12 


the Song, I love ſinging mightily. 


I Strum. Lack-a-day, Sir, I vow I don't know” 
what to ſing, 1 have a bad Voice, and no Me- 85 


mory, I can t think of a Song, Hem, hem. 


—_— 2 Strum. 


1 Kram. The very 3 indeed, Madam; ma- 


Cm). 


2 a Strum, Sing the 8 that ge made | 


* handſome bib Caprain- 8 


t Kram. Oh, ay, that's a Mos Dt one; ho : 
Sirl had 2 deal of Wit, bur ſhe made a very 
ill Uſe on T5 0 _ 1 in the pen Wy | 


* 75 


Wi poor Soul. 
| AIR Iv. Qive the Hills and; far away. 


W, Dotand, only warm with. 5 . 25 
Which thou miſtab g for 1 native. re $ 155 N 
N er grieue for me —— but tate Alvin 
Aud quel Prepeſterum Der; 
N wonder at my ſudden Ran, 
Or gyeſs what Charms could me engages 
* The Sun emerges, ſoon from. Night, = a . 
Aud Touth agrees but US with age.” 


e of I $a If away, | 
et uo dull Thoughts your Wit berg; | 

2 dla Men their Reaſon ſhould ah. 15 

Wherever anton W Ok. ; . 0D 


| _ 4 Bad That 8 my d Wench ; 95 
oF gal like a Nightingal, good. 1 {Kiſſes her. y yon 
_ thee wake Mr. Dab Gently, Child, he ell 0 
too late with his Paper. 
[be jogs him, he ſtarts up, and rubs 30 Bins 
I Fade, It grows late in the Day, Sir, and 
46 were afraid you ſhouſd over lep yourſelf 
are you any 1. Fe. 
_.Daſþ. Yes, yes, 
Drawer, bring Pen, Ink, and Paper to the other 
"Fob s ; 55 may be as s merry as ye. pleaſe, good 
"Þp Fople, 


at. dS os A2£d 


am quite freſh again. Here, 


1 


People, it won't diſturb my Writing: one Glaſs S, 
and then to Work; Succeſs to Lord Blunder, and 
confound his Enemies Huzza. 7 


Drinks, they pledge bim, and halow, ; 


| = be fits down, and writes: 
FRY IS Good Luck to- the Paper, Mr. Daſh, 
that it may be bitter enough to make our Ad- 
verſaries hang themſelves by Dozens. 5 
|  Dafh, O never fear, Mr. Tipperary, I think I 
may, without boaſting, ſay. am the beſt Author 
for Satyr that ever appear 'd' in the World; my 
very Foes confeſs d it, rho* Spite makes them 
term it Bilingsgate. Poor Fools, I deſpiſe their 
Malice; their, Scriblers ſcarce get Bread, while 
my. ſuperior, Merit, you ſee, has placed me in a 


Chariot, and enabled me to- ſpend fifteen or 
twenty Guineas a Day upon my. ORs when- 


ever I think fit, ha, ha, ha. 
2 Trade. Ay, ay, worthy Sir, we are all in 


Duty bound to pray for you and my good Lord; 


for, while the reſt of the Town growls and mut- 
ters for Want of Trade, you generouſly find 
Work for us, or elſe pay us for our Company; 


and the little Intelligence we are able to pick 
up at the Publick Houſes we frequent, alas, 1 
doubt, it is but of little Uſe, but you are ſo 


: 890d, 1 4 reward us for our good Intentions. 
| rade. I am ſure I may ſay fo, I have taken 
| _ Money of His Honour in three Months 


than of all my Cuſtomers beſide in a whole | 


3 "Strum, He is a rare Benefactor tothe Lackes 3 
tis but t other Day he gave me five Guincas . 


fetch my Siſter Jenny out of Bride well. 


1 Trade, What vt was ſhe put i in jor, pray, Ma- 


dam 7 


„ 1 „Sen, 


4 


2 Strum, Why, to tell you the Truth, Sir, the 
poor Girl has ſuch a ſtrong Attachment to the 


Blunderenians, that when ſhe happens to fall in 


Company with any of the adverſe Party, ſhe 
thinks it no Sin to eaſe their Pockets 3 that was 
alk, J aſſure you, Sir. 


- Daſb. 'Hold your Tongue, you Tate: wharneed 
you have told that Story? ha, ha, ha. Bat tis 
really true, Gentlemen, Jenny is a good Wench, 
and perfectly honeſt to the Cauſe, ha, ha, ha. 


But now to the Buſineſs, hearken to this Para- 


graph, [ Reads. ] the Leaders of the Fieeman-Fac- 
tion are ſeditious ſaucy Knaves, and would have 
good Reaſon to call us Fools, if we wete to be 


frighten'd whenever they think fit to gather a 


: Mb of Sturdy Beggars ; there I have hit them, I ; 


think. got 
ha, ha. 


Daſh. Your Company is To engaging. that 1 


fcarce know how to part with ye, but BEG 


muſt be minded; ſo let us have a Song from the 
other Lady, and in the mean while, Drawer, pre- 
pare the Bill, I'll finiſn my Work art, home. . : 


Madam, begin. 


BO ur. 


AIR V. | Young Phileret. 


. who would prove ' 

Succeſs i Loew: one AY 
Muſe in Addreſs be bold, | 

Net. whine and figh, 

Fr none need die, 


Who ers well in G old. | 


From 


Trade. That” $ home, Sir s at em again, ha, | 


2 Strum, Fil do my beſt to oblige Your Ho- 


Wy - om Jealouſy 
Hie muſt be free, 
Still ready to obey; 
lis only Care 
Jo pleaſe the Fuir 
| _ Toung, Frolick, brisk and g. 


= Daſs. Receive my Thanks, Madam, {Gives ber 
. Money. I ſhall be glad of your Company, La- 
dies, and will let ye know when I have a 
Leiſure-Hour. Here, Drawer, wait on the La- 
* dies to a Coach, and bring up the Bill. | 
Bol { Exeunt Women. 
E Trade. Really, they are very good- natu d 
agrecable Girls tis Pity they are not provided 
WM for. - 
Y Daß. Why, do you take them for common 
Women? No, Sir, I aſſure you they are bothin 
keeping 3 71 mortally hate common Women, Faw. 
{ Spirs. - 
= 2 Trade. 1 beg Pardon, Sir, I thought Kept- 
Ladies would not have expos 'd themſelves to ſo 5 
much Company. 
Diab. Td have you to know, Sir, there are La- 
dies of Rank and ſtrict Virtue, who would 
break thro? all Rules to oblige me. Drawer gives 
him the Bill.] But Eight Pounds; I vow tis very 
. reaſonable. Here, | Cives him the aueh there's 
; a Crown for yourſelf. | | 
5;z Drau. God bleſs Your Honour. * 
 Daþ. Yell excuſe me, my Friends; but ye 
know tis improper that any Body ſhould be ſeen 
to go out with me: ſo adieu ein MWedne ſdau- 
Er ening at Nine. . [Exit Daſh. 
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2 Trade, Ha, ha, ha, why, this Fellow is al- 
mceſt as great a Fool as his Maſter, _ 
Trade. What need we care, as long 2s we 

ann by his Folly 2 But his Kept-Ladics was the 
beſt Part of che Jeſt. 
3 Trade. Pho! they make him believe ſs: why, 

: I ̃ know them both; they live in the Hundreds 

ol Drury: But what Reaſon had I to ſpoil their . 

Market ? he gets his Money by the Publick, 

| and why ſhould nor the Publick Whores be the . 
1 better e's it, ſhall we go? tis Time. 1 | 

1 ü e Ones, 


Cd Re ˙ att. 
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| SCENE v. "i 
> Oliver Blunder and Mr. Galore mooting, 


4 1 4 
n You (oats in great Haſte, Mr. Gaylove, one J 
may caſily gueſs there is ſome Miſchief Niering 5 
/ when you put on your buſy Pee... 1 
apl. Tis plain it don't thrive well on your Z 
Side of the Queſtion, Mr. Blunder. =. 
1 _ OL, Why, as you ſay, you have at preſent ſame \ MY 
| Cauſe for Triumph ; bur how long do you think E 
= it may laſt ? | 
=. Say. Why, juſt as long as Wir and Honeſty . 
3 can in this depraved Age make a Shift to be too 
_ hard for Impudence and Villany. I ho ope, you 
1 Are anſwer d, Sir? 
0. Nay, pr'ythee don't hs out of Humour, al 
| did bur jeſt with you; why ſhould you and 1 
quartel about the Matter? Een let my Brother 
and Ld. Freeman fight it out as they can, they 
are a Brace of hot-headed Coxcombs; and, in 
my Opinion, they are both. in the Wrong. 
Gayl. How will you make chat out, Mr. Blu 
der? I can conceive. 8 | 4 


7 | A 
* * * . 


* : J 75 | 


J * a Fo ; ; 
C . * - 9 ; p* 
5 s . 


ol. Oh with great Eaſe, in the firſt Place; ny 


Clod-pated Brother would never. hearken to my , 
Advice; ho all the World knows I have ten 
times his Senſe and Underſtanding in Politieks, 


Iaways told him this Thing would never do, 
byt he would go on; and now you ſet how much 


he has got by the Bargain: Fhen for Ld. Free- 


nan, he was as obſtinate t'other Way; he vtiever - | 
gave himfelf the Trouble to ſearch intò the Bot- 


tom of the Matter, but right or wrong he re- 


| ſolv'd ro ruin it, for no other Reaſon but becauſe 


W my Brother ſeem'd to like it: But, for my Part, 
I don't care a Fart what they do, my Noodle 
has got the Harred'of all the Pariſh about it al- 

| ready in ſuch a Degree, that I dare ſwear for the 


future, he will never be able to get in ſo much 


as a Petty-Conſtable amongſt them. 


Gayl. Your Arguments are very ſtrong, Sir; *tis 


4 Pity my Lord will not govern himſelf by your i 
| Directions. 25 r 8 F 


. 


01. No, dear Gaylove;” he has too many Syco= 


phants about him ever to come to Good; they 


1 perſuade him he is violently belov'd, tho they * 


know at the ſame Time he is ſcarce evet named - 
without a Cutſe, and that the Working-People 
would tear him to Pieces, if they did not fear 
Gay. You ſhould tell him the plain Truth, 
Mr. Blunuer, and not ſuffer him to be deceived. 
. Ol: Alas! T have done fo a thouſand times to 
no Purpoſe, would you believe it? Nay, this 
very Day the whole Gang are to meet, and con = 
ſider of Ways and Means to raiſe the Rents, and 


oppreſs the Tenants under a ne Shape, notwithks 


ſtanding all: eould ſay: to the contrary, bb 
Gayl. If they begin that Game again I doubt 
it will prove of fatal Conſequence. 3 


| 
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0¹. 1 1k their ; Deltiy to them this Mothing 
in a Song of my own compoſing; Ill hum it 


1 , 


ment in ſuch Things. ee . 


Over to you, Mr. Gaylove, I know 1 have Judg- | 


8 , Al I R VI. An Old Women cloathed i in grey: . 


8 When Blockbeads are boifted on ib, 12 
| In Tmpudence ſtill they abound, \ \ 
Mankind as below them they Jo, + = 

And every Ti bing ſeems ro turn round. 


5 | Tit 1 05 d pride doth diſarm, : 1 


Then finding their Folly too late, 8 85 | 


2 With the Loſs of a Leg or an Arm, . 


| Reduc 4 to reif ee ne x 2 I K 


0 1 aſſure you, Sir, "is an n extraordinary > 
Performance, and has more Truth in ir than 
they, I ſuppoſe, cated! to hear; but tis ten to 

one they had not Wit enough to underſtand it. 


01 No, they are confounded dull Rogues; 9 


but we'll talk that Matter over at my Houle, if 


_ I favour me with your Company at Dinner. 


. Gayl. Sure you jeſt; Why, your Brother will 
never forgive you, if it ſhould reach his Ears. 
0]. What the Devil do I care for my Brother, 


1 have à great Reſpect for you; Mr. Gaylove, I 


love a Man of ON. and a T d for Farty, 1 


i Jay, ; — 5 


Cayl. To fhiew vou how ad 1 aa your. 


Friend(hip; Sir, Ti! but juſt ſtep and write an 


Excuſe to a fair Lady with whom I had an Ap- 
3 and follow you home ini ſix Minutes. 

01. Thou art a dear Lhe Ws Creature, adieu 
rl . 22880 Oliver Blunder. 


. | | Gayl. 


Map: 


| Gayl. Ha, ha, ha, this is a 2 filly Fel⸗ 
low, now ſhall I have all the Secrets of his Heart, 
1 muſt praiſe his Wit till I- make him play the 


downright Fool; and yet, to ſpeak Truth, the 


Soul has more Honeſty chan all the Family F 
of the Blunders put together, whenever he errs 


it may very well be called a Sin of Ignorance: 


Now will his haughty Brother. bluſter like the 
North- Wind when he hears we been together; 


and tis ten to one but Oliver beats him, for he 
is too obſtinate to bear Vena and has 4 
range Inclination to Boxing. . 


Villains are ever aihicably: del, . 
Honeſt — Man is Wen tho'a Fool, 


End 4 of the Frs 40 f. 
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ACT U. 5 SCENE T 


4 Room in Lord: Blunder's 'F VA 8 


EY Whalebone, Sir William Brazen, 
Bob Drugget, and Transfer the. Broker, 
| ſeated round a Table. 5 RS 


Sir Wn. 


o 
* 18 * 


Am N to be the Malenger of i il 
News; but my Lord, commands me. | 
to tell you, that he is poſitively reſolved to raiſe 
the Rents, and our preſent Bufineſs'i is to conlider 
on a proper Method to do it. 
Bib. Tis Madneſs to attempt ſuch a Thing, =_ 
| conlideting the violent Heats the Tenants are in 
at preſent; I am ſure the Man who adviſes him | 
TO it is not his Friend, ogg 4 
Whale. His Friend, no, you may be ſure of | 
that; for, if he were, my 'Lord would not hear- 
ken to any thing he ſaid : In ſhort, ke is grown 
to ſuch a Pitch of Pride, that if you ſaw him 
julſt ready to cut his Throat, and ſhould offer co 
take away the Knife, he Would think you à very 
8 7% aſcal for pretending to contradict his N 
N 9 
Trans. ate he is wightily akered for the 
worſe of Ie. ew: | 
Sir Mid. What ye as; Getitlenien, is. but too 
true; I have already uſed all the Arguments + 
cCould think of, but ro no Purpoſe : He will pre- 
ſently be here, and. give me Leave to tell ye, Op- 5 
n will W make him more n 1 
; ; IC 1 4 95. * 


by BF 


* 
23 


"thy 


Bob. 1 care not what i it makes him, I ſhall tell. 
him my Mind plainly ; *ris baſe to ſee a Man on 
the Brink of Ruin, and not endeavour to prevent 
it. 


Sir Will. You'll put him in « Paſſion, he I give „„ 
you ill Language. | | 
Bob. And I ſhall be apt to return it, who do 
| you think is bound to bear his Infolence Þ 
= Thale. Everybody, Sir, who thinks fit to keep 
him Company: To tell you the Truth, too much 
Money, too many Flatterers, and too much 
| Power to do Miſchiet has made him mad. 
= Sir n. He is much obliged to you for the 
ov Character you give him, mol ; hat. could his E- 
nemies do more? 
Whale, Why, call Go. to an Account, and 
reward him according to his Merits. 
Trans. Fie, Gentlemen, theſe Feuds do not be- 5 
come us, we all know he is to blame; but ” : 
7 ought to conſider, that it he falls we ſhall 
his Fate: We have gone on with him too eng 
co think of turning back, the Tenants hate us as 
bad as they do him; nay, they don't ſtick to ſay 
ve adviſe him to all the Ill he does: Tis there- 
fore our Intereſt to bear with his Humours, and 
ſupport his Intereſt to the vety uttermoſt of our | 
Power. 5 — fo 
Bob. I'll endaawaur to keep my Temper; vil 1 
all we can do, I doubt, will be to little gurpoſe: 
"Tis true, we are bound to ſtand by him for | 
aur own Sakes. k 
pale. Why then we are bound to lean again 
a falling Wall. 
Trans. it fe will rake my Advice, Gentle 
let us ſeem to agree to every Thing he propoſes; 
applaud his Wiſdom, and keep him in good Hu- 
wour; dis Ab. 9 Way to work upon his 
: „ 4 =  _— 
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haughty Soul, at leaſt; it will give us an Oppor- 


tunity to put off the Execution of the Deſign a 


little longer; and tis ten to one but he will 
grow out of Love with it himſelſ by that time. 

- Sir Vm. You have propoſed the beſt Method 
- Mr. Transfer; but what Method ſhall we tell 


him we have thought on for the Accompliſhment 


cf his Deſfire. 
Tant. Leave that to me, I'll tell him Pre taken 


all your Opinions in Short- Hand, and am to 


draw it up in Form. 
. #hahk, He will be much delighted when he 
reads it, if you do but draw them up as we nage 


delivered them to-day. 
Sir Wm. Leave jelting, Sir, I hear him coming, 


| Emer 2554 Biendbt, They all fand up til he is 
| ſeated at the Upper-End of the Table, | 


Id. Blund. I am glad to e ye all. Sir Wil- f | 


* jam, have you communicated my Orders to 
theſe Gentlemen? Are ye agreed on the Man- 


ner by which we are to humble the Raſcals 2 


They force me to harſh Means, I can never reſt 


till the Leaders are hang'd, and the Mob redu- 


ced to Brown Bread and Wooden Shoes. 


Sir Wm. My Lord, Mr. Transfer has minnted 


down all our Obſervations on that Head ; and 
has undertaken to draw them into 4 proper Form 


tor Your Lerdſhip's Peruſal. Pe 
Ld. Blund. *Fis very well, but how long will 


it be before they are ready? You muſt remember, 
Mr Transfer this Buſineſs requires Haſte. 
an. TY attend Your Lordſhip on Monday- 


Morning without fail. 

' Ld. Blund. What makes: you look 1 dull, Mr. 
Druzger ? I'll” warrant e 8 Bafin oſs has 
frighten'd you. _ Bob 


( B 


! * ; 

e ( * 

Bob. 1 was concern' d for Your. Lordſhip; 1 

Bean the Mob were very rude to ou. 
Ld. Blund. Why ay, they were, as you tay; 

a little rude, they gave me a Chuck or two un- 

der the Chin, and call'd me a few Names, or 

ſo; but I ſhall ſoon reward their Courteſy, I 

aſſure you, I ſtick at nothing that may procure 


me a plentiful Revenge, tis too late to be ſquea- 


miſh ; ; they ſhall know _ Driver. | 


tt; N 
9 


A 1 R VII. The Abbot of- Canterbury. 


As ak Kine went fo Smithfield, for S! avghter defi re, 
Fierce Robin came whiſtling. with Pleaſure behin dy 
And as be at Leiſure came trolling his Song, ' 


To t he Market he drove the . gently along. | : 
Derry down. 


0 | But how of the Blood Fi 3 ſich a "ck, 


Io The Ground they tore up, and their Halters they wrench; 
Quotbh Robin, and bam-ſtring'd the Drove with all Speed, 


= Cn are un — wy 2, they muſt bleed. 


BD, 
#, 


Lad. Blund. Well, have FR 50 like 455 Son 2 
Is it to the Purpoſe ? Come, let us be merry a 
little, too much Bufineſs-dulls the Brain. 


Whale. Tis an admirable Song, my Lord; 


is it of your own compoſing ? 


Id. Blund. How couldſt thou able ſuch a filly 
tion ? A Man of my high Rank write Songs 


Ha, ha, ha. No, twas made by Dick Daſb; 
that Fellow has à great deal of Wit, and de- 
ſerves Encouragement. 01470 


Bob. The World are of ME” an TR ne my | 


Lord, they —_ him for a downright "— 
1 5 "7 __ 


"Dn down. | 


CT" 9 — — K 


. . tet n + 
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and ſay, Your Lordſhip, inſtead of paying him 


for his Works, ought to ſend him to School nd „ 


to learn Grammar. 557 
| Td. Blund. The Town are Fosse Pie: 3 hd 


ou are very impudent to offend my Ea with 


theit Non ſenſe. 


Bob. If you call that 1 you 21 | 
bave a little more on't, my Lord. I ſay, ir 
would become you to give the Town leſs Occa- _ 


ſion to talk; they don't ſpare you, tio you are 
blind to your own Faults. 


Id. Blund, My Faults, > Sir 7 J r 1 wake the 
Town and you. know - that Jam aboys being 8 


guilty of Faults. 


Bob. We all know you are above hearing of 
them; but I doubt, if you don't mend your | 
- Manners, you'll- quickly be forced to hear aud i 
feel too Things that you dont like; and ſo fare- 
Well. [Exit Bob Drugget in a Paſſion. 
Ld. Blund. I ask Pardon, Gentlemen, but re- 


Aly, this. Fellow's Ingratitude has à little diſ- 
poſed me; tis hard to bear the Inſolence of 
a Scoundrel I raiſed ftom the Dunghill. 
Sir Mm. I am heartily concern d, my 1080 


for what has happen'd'; Mr. Drngget is much to 5 


blame: But Your Lordſhip knows he is very ho- 


neſt, and firmly attached to your Intereſt ; Paſ- 


ſion is his only Fault, and he'll be very penirent 
as ſoon. as tis over, 
' La. Bland. Thar is-very-true, Sir William ; bue 


he ought to conſider the mighty Difference there 
is between him and me. Gentlemen, ſhall I beg 
your Patience a little, I have ſome private Or- 
ders for Sir Wiliam; Dinner will be ready imme- 


12 and my Gentleman ſhall give ye Notice. 
[I Exeunt Ld. Blunder and Sir William. 
[L Alanent Wpalebone and Dae ag 


Vhales 


known. | 


e (33) 
TWhale. Now ſpeak your Mind freely, Sir: 


don't you think this Man is a little wrong in 


% 


the Head ? 


Tyrant. Really, I don't know what to make of 
him; he has made three Parts of the Town his 
Enemies, and yet cannot forbear diſobliging the 
few Friends he has left. I have known him ma- 


Nis, S, - -* | <a 
Mpale. Yes, I know you have managed all his 
Affairs in the Alley ever fince the Year Twenty. 

Trans. Alas! we were acquainted many Years 
before that, Sir; and then he was the moſt 


L humble, godly, good-narur'd Gentleman ima- 


ginable, 3 3 
Whale, Then J am ſure he was poor, or under 


ſome great Misfortune. 


Trans. Why, as you ſay, Mr. Whalebone, he 
was pretty deeply touch d both Way es. 
Whale. He little dream'd of being Ld. Blunder 


then, I ſuppoſe; but you muſt know, Sir, he is 


ſometimes troubled with Qualms of Confcience - 
now; but that proceeds from his keeping a Par- 
fon in the Houſe, who now and then puts him- 
in mind of his Sins: This makes him very me- 
lancholy for the Time, but the good Fit foon 
goes off. Tom Starch is ſent for, who laughs him 
out of it, and in two or three Hours leaves him 
ther God or Devil, Heaven or Hell. | 

Trans. A- fine Comfort truly, well, that Tom 


perfectly caſy, and fully perſuaded there is hei- 


Starch muſt be a very wicked Man; for my Lord 


uſed to be a very conſtant Churchman, When he 
was plain Mr. Blunder. I remember when he 


had the Misfortune to be forced to keep out of 
the Way for Debt; his greateſt Concerts was, 


that he durſt nor go to Church for fear of being 


: E 


„„ 1 

Whale. Keep out of the Way for Debt! Ha; 
ha, ha, I have often heard ſuch Stories of him, 
but never believed them before. Pray, Sir, be 
ſo good to give me a ſhort Hiſtory of his Life 
and Original, I perceive you are thoroughly ac̃- 
ih irt... 


Trang. Ay, Sir, I knew his Father; he was a 


plain honeſt Man, and had about Four hundred 


Pounds a Lear: But even that, for all his brag- 
ing, was ill- got. You muſt know, Sir, his 


rand-father was the Baſtard of a Roiniſb Prieſt, 


who was afterwards executed for Trealon, be- 


1 gotten upon a Farmer's Maid. How they came 


to give him the Name of Blunder I cannot tell; 
but this I know, that he is no Ways related to 


. ._ Grandfather, who was educated at the Charge 


of the Pariſh, grew up, he was firſt a Footman, 
and afterwards preferred to be Steward to Old 


Sir Thomas Friendly; and ſo growing a gteat Fa- 


this 
ſame Eſtate. I aſſure you, Sir, what I tell you is 


. Matter of Fadt. 


Shale. 1 don't doubt it, Sir; and humbly _ 
thank you for this Intelligence, becauſe it will 


the ancient Family of that Name: When this 


vourite, and his Maſter being much in Yeazs, he 
made a Shift to cheat the Family out 


*% 


give me an Opportunity whenever he upbraids 


me with the Meanneſs of my Birth, to be even 


AIR VII 'Chevy-Chace: | 


ue with fiinghd Wag, 


us wont to talk of fly Thug; © 
And took on mighty Sane; © © 
5 : SE The 
4 * wy 


e353) 


T he Ants, who up and dew did 1 
Their Corn with Pain and Toi; 


This Butterfly was wont to jeer 
Aud treat as Tf ects vile, 


HIS. 


4: laſt, quot h one, tho" now deck out 
With Colours red or blue, { 1 

Tou, forty of this Revel. . 
A Caterpillar knew: 1 

Why would ſt thou make 2 ab th ho, 8 
As might thy State deform? 

Who will not laugh to. hear. that thou 
Mert ouce a Cabbage - Worm „ 


Vas 1 thank you, Sir, kor your merry Song; 8 
1 | which, N is quite apropos, Ha, ha, gya. 
MM pale, O you are very obliging, Sir; but if 
it be not too much Trouble, I ſhould be glad to 
be informed a little in my Lord's own Affairs, I 
mean, in the Days of his Poverty. | 


Trans. Why, in few Words then, he had a Spi- 


rit above his Circumſtances ; how he did it L 

cannot tell, but this I know, that at that Time 
the Eſtate was mortgaged: And the firſt Tim 1 
had the Honour to fee him was in a Bailiff s 


Houſe, to which Place I was brought by a Friend 
of his and mine. We foon took a Fancy to one 


another, he intraſted me in many Things, and 1 
lent him Money; which, indeed, he has honou- 
rably paid me ſince. 0 Sir, be was in a very 


melancholy Condition then, his Goods were 
taken in Execution; the fine Library he ſo of- 
ten talks oh, I ſaw ſold for Seventeen Pounds. 


= 8 : . bs 


N 0 1 
- Whale The Devil you did; by his Diſcourſe I 
1 beer it had been ſold for as mary: Hundfeds, 
. He, ha: hl. 
Dans. O Sir, he has an excellen Talent at 
| Multiplication. 9 e 


F 


A I R IX. Fie, let us all to the Wedding. 


Mother Gurton, who liver at + the Mal,” 

I perfect in ev*ry Degree; . 
>< Mir Neighbours fall ſhort of her Skill, 
„ And none 5 "Jack a Houſife as ſhe. 


* Ms Ik comet ble Gre from her — 
ler Butter like Geld in the Pan, 
F Her Pigs are all fatter than Swine, 
Ln” And ev ry Guſe is a Swan, 


LY 


| Whale. I b ſcarec Time to 1 yau or 
the Song; but hope you'll favour me with your 
4. Company at my Houle, Sir, | Beholil — 


1 112 


Zan Graſpall. 


- Graſp. My Lord deſires you ur Compan Fs” Dia- 
ner! is on the Table. 
Bitch. We' ll attend him 


n fol lowing Gio 2 


| 14 e B N M I no 
Sir William Meanwell's Hoaſe. . 


BE © Enter Lach Meanwell and Clara. 


Lady Mean, I am quite ſick with ſtiffleng my 
140 ſure, Nature. never produced ſuch ano- 
x L008 _—_— as Mrs. Blunter. Clara. 


CY 


3» 


(370 


Clara. She is ſo great a Fool, at I dare ſay 


| Your Ladyſnip might have laugh'd at every Word 
me ſaid, without giving Offence ; when ſhe gave 


you the Hiſtory of het Grandeur, when her Hus- 
band was Factor Abroad, I was forced to turn 
to the Window); her receiving. Viſits in a Chair 


of State under a Canopy was wan "all bear- 


ing 
L. Mean. And yet tis really true nay, ſhe 


went farrher : For People of the rſt Rank in 


that Country were obliged to {it upon Stools 
when they viſited her. | 
Clara. I ſuppoſe they never wenge her with 
a ſecond Viſit, Madam. 
L. Miran. You miſtake, they came very often 


to divert themſelves at her ridiculous Behaviour: 


Beſides, they found their own Account in hu- © 
mouring her Vanity ; for by keeping her in good 
Humour, they perſuaded the poor Doodle her 
Husband out of the little Senſe he had, and 


then bubled him into ſigning an Agreement very 


prejudicial to the Merchants who had intruſted 
him: Tis true they laugh'd at both behind their 
Backs, and gave her grand Ladyſhip the Nick- 


name of Madamoiſelle de Taillure, alluding to 


the Meanneſs oF her Birch, and her Farher' 8 

Trade. 

Clara. Did not Your Ladyſhip obfive with 

how much Eagerneſs ſhe praiſed Sir Miiam? 

On my Conſcience, 1 believe ſhe has a Deſign on 

his Perſon. 5 | 
L. Mean, „ha, ba, What a dangerous Rival 


haſt thou pick d out for me ? 1 muſt compliment 


him on the glorious Conquelt ; 'x "viſt; ic may not 


make him too vain. 


Clara. The very Sight of her would turn his 


| Stomach; why, her Skin looks as if ir was mbb*4 


with 


8) ION. 
with a Woollen-Cloth and Oil, to make i it thine | 
like the brown Tables in the Country, 0 . 
L. Mean. A fine Compariſan, truly; and yet, 
if IL am not miftaken, ſhe was painted an Inch 


85 thick; for, as ſoon as ſhe had talk'd herſelf i into 


a Heat, the Red ran down her. Checks i in- large 
Drops. | 
Clara. If you had but vie w' d her EY Ma- 
dam, when ſhe grew cool again, her Face re- 
ſembled a Weather-beaten Sign, the brown and 
red Jay in Streaks. 
L. Mean. Ha, ha, ha, Thou art a ſad Girl, to 
talk at this Rate of a fine Lady; but what did | 
you think of Skitilla and Gaylove 2. | 
Clara. Why, as I always did, N ; that 
| her outward Appearance of SanRity is only put 
on to cover private Lewdneſs. T'll lay my Life 
there is an Intrigue between her and Mr. Gay- 
Love; and yet, by the Coldneſs of his Rchavi 
our to her to-day I fancy tis almoſt over on his 


Side. - 
L. Mau. Thou talk ſt as ſpirefully a as an Old js 


Maid. - 
Clara. Lam, a little too apt to ſpeak Truth, 
Madam, that's all; and as good an Opinion as 
Your Ladyſhiy i is pleaſed to have of Skitilla, I am 
. poſitive tis Ld. Blunder's Purſe that lupports her 
Finery. - | 
I. Mean. Fie, you grow quite FAVE PR, „ you 
ſhould never report Things to the Prejudice of a 


Lady's Reputation. 
Clara. If it be falſe, Madam, I had it en 


ber own Maid Luc, and a great deal more to 


the ſame Purpoſe ; I thought it my Duty to ac- 


quaint Your Ladyſhip, becauſe the Town begins 
to talk very much ro her Diſadvantage. L 1 
. Mean. 


Tet 1399 1 

I. Mean; You were very much in the Righe, 
Clara; becauſe it will be proper for me to break. 
off the Acquaintance of ſuch a Woman. But 


now pr ythec tell me how your Affairs go on | 
with ig > | 2 Sh 0 
Clara. Much at the old Rate, Madam; he 


ſigghs, whines, and ſwears, if I will not quickly 

have him, he ll hang himſelf to convince me of 

the Violence of his Paſſion. I heartily wiſh he 

would, for the Sake of the poor Ballad-Singers, 

= who would be great Gainers by a doleful Ditty 

oon that Occaſion, 5 "SIS 

I. Meas. I would have you conſider ſeriouſly, 

Child, that though this Fellow is much below 

vou in Birth and Merit, yet he has made a good 

& Eſtate under Ld. Blunder - Six hundred a Teat 

is not to be deſpiſed, as the Caſe ſtands with 

" you at preſent, tho a Fool be ty d to its End, 

Clara. I humbly thank Your Ladyſhip, for your 

good Advice, and if 1 can bring the Puppy to 
IX ſettke half his Fortune upon me, by way of ſe- 
parate Maintenance, in Caſe I ſhould not care 

to live with him, 1 believe I ſhall, for my own 

£7 Sake, conſent to go before the Parſon with him. 
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Al R X. Tl marry a Laſs with a Lump of Land. 
| Since Money's a Thing that all muſt have, 
Who would paſs thro? Life with Pleaſure and Baſe, - 


It matters not much whether handſome or brave, 


Our Eyes we muſt ſtint our Prudence to Pleale. 2 


For we live in an Age in which none enquire, 
If Virtue, or Fame, or Worth we poſſeſs; 

Tis Money alone that all Men deſire : 
Then nought in a Husband J Il value but This. 


; ; ? 
6 * ) L 2 | 


I. Mean, Your Lover is very much obliged to 4 
Fou, pray when do you expect to ſee him? 

| a | Clara. He juſt now ſent to ask my Permiſſion 

| : to pay me a Viſit, I expect him every Minute, 

1 I. Mean. Til go into my Cloſet, and write for 
=, an Hour; but remember, Sir Milliam deſired you 


= would order the Matter ſo that he may preſs you 
I; to ſup with him at his Lord's Country-Houſe 
this Evening; I don't know his Reaſon for it as 
yer, but h.'ll take Care to give you your Leſ- 
= "AR EO TO oe OD 
Clara. The poor Wretch will run half mad with M8 
bf Joy at ſuch a Propoſal, Ha, ha, ha. As merry as 
_ I appear before my Lady, it ſtings my very Soul 
bl to think of marrying Graſpall, a- meer Scoundrel, 
Juſt ſtarted from a. Dunghill, made wealthy by 
The Spoils of the Poor, and wicked by partak ing 
1 ol his Lord's Crimes; ſuch Wealth can neyer 
= thrive, — and yet it may with me; tis my 
| juſt Due: I may honeſtly take it as Part of what 
my Father was cheated of amongſt them: but 
then the Fellow, well, I muſt take him too, ſince 
\F there · is no Way to get at one without the other, 
5 1¶ͤ mall uſe him ſike a Dog, but that will be. far 
| the Good of his Soul; he ought to do ſome Pe- 
* nance on this Side the Grave. „ 


4 
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Enter Graſp all. 
Graſp. You grieve me to the Heart, my deare 

Angel, to hear you talk of, the Grave; forbeat 
ſuch melancholy Reflections, conſent to bleſs me, -©,* 
and you ſhall ſoon ſhine out as fine as any Lady F 
l. . „ aut 
Clara. JI am not fond of outward Shew, Mr. i 
Graſpall, Happineſs don't confilt in Finery : In * 
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| | hort, it you would perſwade me of the Since- 85 
1 | rity 
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ricy-of your: Paſſion, it muſt be by the mee 
| of the Sertlement you propoſe: 
Graſp. If that will sohvivee yon, 1 am ready 
385 Moment to ſettle my whole Eſtate on yo¹. 
and pour Heirs; chuſe what Truſtees you pleaſes: 
and what Lawyer you like to draw the Settle= . 
ment; ſay. but you will be mine. 
Clara. You are too generous, . I require but 
half; and on that Condition I conſebr. to be 
F marry'd, as ſoon as Things can be got ready. 
bs | Graſp. [ Kuceling. J. Ob! I ſhall die with Joy!? 
K. ber Hand.] Let me run home this 
Moment, and ſeng you the Wrigings'; for every 


EF; 


: L E Day's Delay will ſeem an Age to me: Why would 
vou cruelly keep me. in Suſpence ſo long ? Could 


vou believe I value Life or Fortune 9 77 longer 
*E than they conducet"'to' uhur app 2 Then 
ſhake off Melancholy, thy Do you 


Þ think your Lady woutd e to take the Kiic - 


a little in the Evening? 
3X -\C/ara-She ſeldom denies me any thing; but 
bote publick Places: Jet I could like t ne 2 
9 You in your Lord's Vanden if it be E rom” 
Lime. 
4 Grip. Ele hoes to kit country- Houſe ave, 
| and has given Orders to admit nobgdy but Ma- 
dam Skittilla'; there is. but two Servants allowed 
to be there at ſuch Times: If you will be fo 
good to ſup "_ me, e ſhall mect with no In- 
terruption ; for my Lotd never Kurs ont of his 
own Apartment. 1 07 . 
eee, I ger f, by. Seven, o'Clacks but 
2 muſſ de deſire. you to ſhorten this V Vibt..hceavſe 1 
bars Jam Buſine eee bee 5 20 


yy «J * 


: 3 Bo wn 4 N 
e e 2 on the Writit age, and ode . 
toy. Lord's + Cri; Gal «tend you at * 
25 b47. 


Ca). 


you mentidni but permit me, Dada, to be 
you would order your Lawyer to be 
you value 9 Conſider how' > ney Kr l 
am to be yours; and the“ I. am ſenſible yo 
Charms may command Gentlemen of "greater 
Birth than I, yet the Power Thave over wy Lord 
makes People of high Rank covet the Honour f 


ny Aequsintabce; ay, and pay me well for it 1 
into the Bar bein. | bh Pr 
Kbrzr 259 oct 8 LY . 
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Clara: Idu are perbectly 7 0 vb Gaal, 
but cenſider that evety Minute we e 


no + 9 main Buſineſ s T 19 0 Id ot Xs | So + 
K-97 Foy Oe ir. te Jul _ 8 NI 
ene ohh N ſo 

e bt 7 26. 8 2 
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5 If HK. 07 17 : Li! 15 © rig, F 25 575401 — 4 6 * 
Enuier Sk ile ang, Lucy. aul boos 15 

- Luty. Tis pal the Hour, Madam; and if T . 
durſt preſume to adyiſe you. TROP a. We 
Kit. Whae is it your Wiſdoni would garter fark 
Come, T-know the Malice of your Heart; ay, 
Hate , and want to blow me up 8 
Paſſion: but, for the future, n re Gai 
mie 4dviſe You*ts hold "your Ton gue, and 9 G 
anſwer till zou are _ Queſtion, or T 5 = 
reduce * 


ons 


— 


Gardem Anga, xt 
Qor. . N conpe3 1 


(a 

reduce yon to your primitive State. Do your 
forget Th, RR Pickle, you were in 
when I firſt took Pity en yen when all the 
Cloaths, you had to your Back. would ſcarce | 


have mage a Rag-Mop. | „„on E 
They {Afide.] And if 1 don't ruin her for r chat 


Y | provoking Speech it ſhall coſt me a Fall. Lord 


# Zlauder ſhall know how he's us d, her Pride ſhall 


have a Fall, I aſſure her: Sure, I am ſomething 


( handſomer than ſhe; and tho ſhe little dreams 

of it, have had the Honour o be ko; the bull AS 
ans with His Lordſhip. 

20G walk aan ina pat jon · 

n 


8 b N K. IT _— 
0  Emter'Gaylove. | ATM Mt bas 


al 1 ask Pardon, Madam, for 3 Ii vou 
. but Mr. Blunder has followe: me Pha 
Yoberere: I went for theſe, two Hours, 
Sh. 0 Th want an Excuſe, b to cover 


q Hour . 5 elin ation I 7111 


nn | » 
i adam, ao a Det to quarrel, and part? It 
"7% Im always ready to obey your, Com- 
mand. CD hn IR 
Skit. I, believe A final Parting, would: og 
agreeable 10 2 07 —— thaw. have 
L deſerved This Uſage? vs; . 
wes 12 0 mad? W by do nes 
be a Wirnels of your: 
wy 4 I have ſomething of Conſcquence to. 
ſay, 0: vou. Gets ad on rue 
Stir. Get me ab Wan MY e 


M: j 


Gaul, Yau ought. xo, turn off that . 5 

E cage, be ruin d. beyond 1 S 
prion ; ; Oliver told me but this Moment, as = 
F 2 : great 
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rn Secret * to his Knowledge, Lord Blim: 
der lyes with her; if ſo, you muſt expect ſhe Il 
tell all ſhe can of our Affair: Tis a ſtrange 
Thing that you Women can't keep your own Se- 
erets, and not put em in the Power of ſuch flow 
Trollops to blow your Folbles for the Divetfion = 
| of the Town. © 
__ © Sir. Dear Schlee, — furprive! me terribly N 4 
For Heaven's Sake adviſe me, or Iam loſt; 1 
am *afraid it is but too true, this Wench: 1 
ſtrangely altered in her Behaviour lately: 
Gayl. If you'll be ruled by me, all may yet be 3 
well; betray. not the leaſt Suſpicion, but treet 
her kind ſeem wonderous fond of Bluxder ; ; = 
and, if Ninble Perſuade him to ſign the Settle- * 
5 ment this Afternoon. 8 
Sit. If you have got it drawn; Fir male him F 
_ before T part 2 8 him; and fhen a Fig 1 
Angęt afterwards - "945905 
gn T6 convinte you''T'don'r n your 
Intereſt, here it is; but I wilt not giye it vou . 
vill you promiſe me one Thi ene 


S. What need your make Conditions Tou. 


| know 'too' well I can deny you nothing, Pr*ythes 
name this one Thing. _>” 
Gayl. Why, you muſt give me the Keylof Lord 
Blunder Back- Garden Gate, by which · E know 
vou enter, at his Country- Houſe,; you need not 
fear bein 4 diſcover d, becauſe III get another 
be te Night, "ang! cturh you hs: Origi- 
pag Va 1 would 40 5 . 1 wewblech Iſt hon 
ſhould: let in his Enemies to murder him. 
Schl. T bumbly chan you, Madam do you 
2 tat me br 2 Murdeter Theres the Settlement, 
agg now Adieu for _ Lafers to * 


VI, 144 
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Klit. Stay, cruel.Geylove, III truſt to your Ho- 
nour. | Giving him the 2 20 won b preſume to 
= what Uſe you defi At 40. 


Sl. I am under a 3 „ and. cannot tell 
you yet: but this you may Gent: upon, not 2 


Hair ef bis Head ſhalß be hurt 1 know cis 4 


buſy Night with him, and I would have you, if 
poſſible, make ſome Excuſe to get Way from him 
by Ten; à Servant ſhall wair*for you at my 


Lodgings. Lou may be ſure Ul be with you 


before: Twelve, and in thofe dent Arms reveal 


the hole Secret. of But be ſurd 48 get the Paper | 


ſign d. 9 11. 1 251 1 12 
4 


"Stir: Tcl sagsgs to do \that; | IF-'this bold 


Wench dont prevent me, by teillpg. him ſore 
Story before; Let, how I think on t, Vit ſend 
immediately, and beg to- ſee him 


Gayl. And in the Interim amuſe the, Slut 


with ſome Story ar::ottier,i at. hie may! have 


iſtruſt. What Hour ſhall you want the 


Key? NWA 3388 2 FLY Nn! 4 9K 


Ski. By eve, at fartheſt 2 your 


n ie... 
Fay Pr W eg io Big Mere 


me wden 1 dre you, thatinotiohg of the Gen- 
tlemen, whom; y Kallthis Enemies, would hurt 


him in any other Manner than by due Courſe of 


Law. Adieu till Twelve..." 


Se. You'll find my pee Autendat a be 
Carden- ite, pray ſent her to me: 


©: Gafl."F-wjll, and defi to make — HRT 
| 83 2 her 1 in ION 


ems Wont Gaylove. 
850 fila; 


ER 
 Skireill ola: 47 90 


f w | 
NM 4 # y 1 SLY * 
* * 7 1 


1 may wy with Eval, 2 = 
FE e C6 Os ont 
Are fin ER Angeiſh, 4 0 ae fr R. 


my Innocence, my 


Blunder, a Man I loathed; and 1, to comfort 
myſelf under that Misfortune, involv d myſelf 
| ill deper in Guilt, by fooliſhly indulging a cxi⸗ 
_ Paſſion for Geylove. . My Heart tells me 1 


the Conſequence: But what Woman has 1 
tion en to deny a Favourite - Lover? N ng. 


S 68 $%4 ; &} -- TI. - ATRIAL 21 i 710 \ 4iÞ% 1 


AR XII. Tue Broom cf cu. 1 7 


111. Me 1 


is 7 440 


Too conftant i the Man 1 rs „ :"£youts 


My favour'd Touth tos wilds | - Fg 


How Juſt, how haphefs is "my Fare, 1 . 


Beguiling, and begbiled: amb V : 
o V what Care, what at killing Care „* 5 


25 beating Beſam. bug, „ q 10 11 2 


- [1233 | © Love! ew fer cp Comes creo = 


a ng oe 2 55 18 0211 
e 2 A *＋ 170 * as 3. 1 at | 
| Emo . 15 12 19 „ 78.1 


4 10 0 100 * 444 18 


Petar 
verx an when } ar you. 508 2 have, 
nothing but ſigh and — ever ſince; thought 
Eto mylell, certainly I muſt have done ſome very 


bad 


For, Goco; the, curſed Day en which 1 fatfticee 
Soul has, been a Stranger © © 
Feace; my. wretched Father ſold me to; Lord 


done wrong in delivering the Key; I dreaad 


doug 


* 


* 


e-. e on es ea OA at tad 


| bag Prat, ths” Tei 
or {6;g00d a'Lady' as my 
nie ſo ſcterelyj. 110 045 lie 
bt. Thou art a Boba m 41 he - Gitf to 
vex"thp{clf- about it: Alas! Ley haſt neyet 
been in LO of thoy F 1 as found 


out Ay; at | ill 11 

135. bee 55 Ladam, * Syriptomy. | 

vou give No that Paton, fin 1 never felt it; 

add Jer” chat is Fetz krause; Lt, te confeſs the | 
12 Pl have two. or. three Sweet | catts, at this 


ins. 
„And do yd vet the one Getter than tt 


8 ; 
= .: by gn” 5 og 
1 . 


La Really Madam, cannot be Gre; — 
1 Te 155 Bad a Fol 2 


'Y ave" had an Opportunity ro ſee. 
3 them all together. 2, 5 
Fut. Tou | in 4 very happy State, Lucy; 
la difference is the only Way to be caſy, and ill 
X VUlage'a never. Fa Rule , to, teach a Lover ; 


A Bin be fare tg, er 115 Lach. 


: $ Ka z and if il Ufa ge is ſo prevalent \ with x oh | 
x 18 FM reſolreck te to > uſe all wy Swetthearts like 


1 "Sie: But tell mp; Tag, what yod think of the 
Story T told you about Mrs. Bade 'T fancy 
one might, with, à [little Contrivance, make CY 
good deal of Diverſion, | 
Lacy. What if You! give me Ted fey a v 
fit ro Mrs. 2 10 "he 
cret, you ma re," am, will ca 
inumtdiately 700 der Lady. 45 8 9 | 
_ Tuts true but then we koul: ol oa? 
Share 85 5 eſt; Ifancy it would do better, a 
you ſay Tlent yon 85 conſult with 15075 
we may 5 al HIT. . on the Trick 
cy, 


5 


— 


5 
LI 4 1 
* 


K Fe. it Hex 48 4 Won E. 


* 
pro rr r er 
2 CIR PT 
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* 


2 2 8 Wt hould cr 
de Ears, 7 

. Tis impoſſible jd ar 
you gn know. Sir ll. and. the. at. 921 * a 


mics to ſuch, 2 opp Degree, that their very. Si 


6 not ſpeak t one another. 
978 47 e e 9 75 
Tis, Mr. Ea Moe . Mrs. C 
aL 11 Eden * 
rn Ba Pn þ or 75 1 
farbe every. 4 I g'to m? Ide, J on- 
17 5 Dette) Yigg iy you'go thither tl 'y ſir; Mrs. 
Hinder; who, Leng, iy is up tg the Ears in Love : 
— hee here ded, after 7 the 
qught_ to. —_ a:Line, and thank Sir 
Mliam tor it. 1 conttiys * the Letter 


all be fent while you are there ; Clara will take. : 
Care to.get> it deliyet d, and then you will be 
| abc, 1 n home e are 19 1 eng 
» NR, Ha. e. BY: this; M ans I 
— Slut out te Way, while 1 1 m 1 25 
S. Wi under; that once. done, 2 f 
haye. Time Xo 2225 227 ther IJ had beſt t turn 
her e her: I learned that Maxim 
of = pinoy! Dead Folks tell no Tales. 
Luey. Butz do. TY aal wink; Madan har 
nough to l I ey⸗ 
. 1s very 6 * 6 and, 1 Fu to be a, 45 
7 of . 


"EW ſhe woul! Keel hare aa in the laſt F 


ſoz, 
s it in her. ay to al in Tore, 8 Na 
155 oment, Religion, V Virtus, n andRea-, 


ſan, Joſe; dee Powers Fr WM & a. 1 
Woman. N 


Man 2 e yer! I 25 fo wt he 
for all that. KE 


-* Skit. I can't ſee how you will make that out, 


Lucy. Tis poſſible, indeed, ſhe'may give Op- 
ortunity, but the Devil himſelf; 1 doubt, would 
loth to make Uſe of it, ſhe is ſo ſhockingly 

| Ke. Why, did you never know a ſine Gentle- 
man in Love with an ugly Woman? Did not 


BY Lord Gration, who was more beautiful than Po- 


ets. feign Adonis, marry Hecatſſa, when ſhe was 
fifty; and tho? her Face reſembled the Picture of 


Bacchus beſtriding his Tun; yet he doated on 


this ſuperannuated Hag to his dying Day: Nay, 
I can name you a certain Duke, who very lately 


kept a Blackamoor, notwithſtanding he has a 


very pretty Lady to his Wife. 


% 


- Lucy. But I am much afraid, Madam: Mrs; 


Blunder. will not find Sir Wikiam ſowell inclined 
XZ to her Wiſhes ; theſe Noblemen you mention had 


a: particular Taſte indeed: And fince I dare ſay 


* Your Ladyſhip is well aſſured her Paſſion will 


meet with no Return; is it not a Pity to lead 
her up in Fool's Paradiſe ? Who knows but ſhe 
E- e 8 away with herſelf, for meer Vexa- 
tion | | = RR | 

Skit. No Danger, I'll warrant you; tis much 
better to let her ſee her Folly, it may deter her 
from ſuch Attenipts for the future; the Affair 
will go no farther now than amongſt a few 
Friends: whereas, if ſhe were to go on, ſhe might 


fall into the Hands of ſome Vi Sharper, who 


would flatter het Vanity, tilt lie had drain'd her 
Purſe, and at laſt, render her a Jeſt to the whole 
Town. wo IE 
Lucy. Your Ladyſhip is always in the Right; 
fo, ulleſs you have any ys Commands, I 


Opportunity and Importunity are dangerous 


will 
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rt », | 

will go immediately to Lady Meanwell's, and 

open this comical Scene; homely People ſhould 

be made to know that Love is a Crime in them; 

ſoft Speeches only become a fine Mouth, and 

nothing can. be more ridiculous than to ſee ſuch 

2 Creature as Mrs, Blunder attempt to put on a 
languiſhing Look, Ha, ha, naa. 


AIR XIII. Cold and raw the Winds did blow. 
The Peacock ue with Pleaſure ſee 
Hi, gorgeous Train expoſing; 
The Turkey too, in high Degree, 5 
Becoming Pride diſchfing. 8 | 
Bur,  Bould the fily, aukward Gooſe, 
' Pretend to any ſuch Mater., 
Me to our Spleen ſhould quickly give hoſe, 
Or burſt, with ſmothering Laughter. = 


by Skit. Ha, ha, ha. If the poor Woman was to 
hear this Song, ſhe would run mad with Anger; 
but tis Time to be gone. ¶Exit, folow'd by Lucy. 
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ACT m. SCENE IL, 


BLVNDIR-HATL T. 


Enter Lord Blunder and Graſpall: 


Graſp. mT E whole Account of this laſt | 


Month's Perquiſites amounts but to 
poor ſi ixty Guincas indeed, my Lord. 
Id. Blund. This is a prodigious Decreaſe, 


Graſpall; what can, be the Meaning on't? Speak 
plainly, you know I am never angry at hearing 
the Truth from you; tho' I don't think fit to 
ſuffer any Body elſe to be ſo free with me. 


Graſp. Why really, my Lord, when I deliver d 
the common Penſions to all your Dependants, not 


one of the ſneaking: Raſcals gave me æ ſingle 


Guinea ; and when I took Notice of it, ſome of 
them had the Impudence to tell me, that, conſi- 


dering how Affairs ſtand at preſent, they ex- 


pected Your Lordſhip to double their Allowance, 


inſtead of their being obliged to pay me Poundage 
out of it: Nay, this very Morning, notwith- 
ſtanding you had ſo much Company, I got but 


one melancholy Moidore, and that was from a 
Country-Pur. 


Ld. Bluzd. You ſhould, have-minded übe Does 


better, and not have ſuffer d the Porter to give 
them Admittance ſo eaſily ; they muſt not go © on 
at this Rate. 
SGraſbp. Alas! my Lord I told i KI was 
| buſy ; and did every Thing i in my Power to make 
them bleed freely, but to no Purpoſe : I found 
they were reſolved to go back again, rather than 
pay for their Entrance. | 
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' Ld. Blund. You * fancy d ſo, 15 did not 


try, . Wen enou 
* J. Ltd vet them flatly told me, That the 
cn 255 alter d, that truly they came now out 
of pure Reſpect to. you, and to do you Honour, 
in the Sight of the 'Pariſh ; for they were ſenſible, 
they ſaid, it would not he long in your Power, 
even to make a Scxton: Your Claim to the manage- 
ment of the Mannor would be difputed, and 
ö twas well it you come off with only loſing your 
Eſtate: So I was obliged to let the Doors be ſet 
wide open, and make no more Words; for your 
Lordſhip knows it would not have been for your 
Credit in 4 Neighbourhood to have let them all 
go away. grumbling. 
Ld. Blund. Well, we muſt bear all 4 pati- 
ently for the preſent, Graſpall : But I doubt not 
yet, but I ſhall be too hard for m 2 Enemies; and 
then lot theſe grateful Friends of mine look to it. 
Graſp. It grieves me to my Soul, my Lord, to 
ſce this Alteration; there is the forty Guineas, 
[Giuing a Purſe.) , Lord counts it over. 
„IA. Blund. Ay, tis very right, according to 
our former Reckoning: But indeed, Graſp all, till 
| {04 Times mend, I can't afford to let 8 have 
above n Part for the future. 


Enter Skittilla, . 
Fey (Au.) A fourth Part! If things once 
come to that, tis Time for me to be gone: I'll 
give him Warning To- morrow; Misfortunes may 
come thick upon him, and then he l want to bor- 


row Money of me. | [Exit Graſpall. 
Ld. Blund. My dear Skitrlla, thou art always 


welcome to. me : I was pleas'd when I receiv'd 


vourx Letter; 15 1 wanted you. on a "ey particu- 
lar Occaſion. | | 
Skate, 


9 . = 
Skitt. Twas Inpatient 0 know how you did 


after yeſterday's Fatigue; but I hope, my L rd, 


your Enemies are not ſo powerful as they are 


reported to be. £ 


Ld: Blund. They are Powerful enough to do 


; : Miſchief, and have exaſperated the Tenants to 


ſuch a Degree, that tis ſcarce ſafe for me to ſtir 
out of Doors, I hear they have ſent for Lord 
Sparkle to Town, with Delign to turn me out of 
the Manor-Houſe, and fix him in my Place; but 
I am before-hand with them: The Lord Lieute- 
nant is firm to my Intereſt ; and, to revenge my 
| Quarrel, has fairly turn'd out his wicty Loruſhip, 


| | and a few more of his Friends. Ha, ha, ha. 


Skitt. I rejoice at your Succeſs; but will not 
this ſtill exaſperate the Tenants more, you know 
Lord Sparkle is their Darling? 


A I). Blund. Twas for that very Reaſon I got 


him remoy'd ; it hall be the Buſineſs of my Lite 
to plague the Rakehells: I'll humble their Pride, 
and raiſe the Rents, till their Wives ſhall be glad 


do wear Linſey-Wooliſey, inſtead of Brocades, 


and themſelves rejoice to get Drunk with plain 
Porter, inſtead of Burgundy and Champaign, | 


Skitt, I am afraid, my Lord, an Attempt of that 


Kind might raiſe a Mutiny. 

Id Blund. So much the better, Child; a Mu- 
tiny at this time would be of great Service to me. 
Seitt But your Life might be in Danger if ſuch 

a thing ſhould happen; and I own, I am ata 


| loſs to gueſs how it could be of any Advantage 


to you. ? | 
Id. Bland. Why, you little Fool, don't youknow 


that a Mutiny in a Country Town, and a Pior - 


at Court are of equal Uſe; the Lord of a Mannor 
who hates, and is equally hated by his Tenants, 

aus by the former an Opportunity to cut off fis 
| 5 Ad ve 
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Averſaries, by Virtue of the Riot- Act, as many 
a wicked Stateſman has in former Ages beheaded, 
hang'd,drawn, and quarter d, by Droves all Ranks 
and degrees of Men, who ſtood in his Way under 
the ſpecious Pretence of a Plor, tho” in Reality it 
was one of his own making. 


Seitt. But does not your Lordſhip think chat 


ſuch a Stateſman was very wicked? 2 
Ld. Blund. y es be was Fe very 
Wie. Ay 


Vir A1 R XIV. rasa, t 


Let Nals of Tafte, bet proud if their Parte, 
Be wanton in Mit, or in Learning Moſes, 


v. 41 heir Prow eſs in Arms, or their knowledge in Arts, 1 


Can never a Man of my Talants nd. 
By cunning ftill 1 | 
- + Shall their Malice thre; 1 
For tho ſmiling T ſeem, yet in Miſchief. 7m "by G 
Thus a Prieft rode all France in the Age which is 


9574 1 Leone, 


And Cunning b ſtill in more — than one. 


Kitt. Self. Preſervation is a very powerful Ar- 
ticle; but, my dear Lord, you muſt be well up- 
on your Guard, till you have brought ycur Deſigns 
to Perfection, leſt they ſhould do vow a Miſchief 
Privately. 

Ld. Blund. That ſhall n never bei in their owes, 
my Dear: But, to convince you that I deſign to 


| be. cautious, I intend to bring my ſtrong Box to 
your Houſe in two Hours, leſt they ſhould break 


into mine, when 1 am out; for, ſhould they- get 
4 into their Clutches, they. would Wr 4 
eed. 


. K e © as ee Mes mp, 


(559 


deed. Pray let i it be ſet in your Cloſer, and don e 
het even Lucy know that it e to me... 2 

Skitr. You may depend on my Care; but 1 trem- 
ble to take ſuch a Charge into my Cuſtody for 
fear of Accidents, ' 

Ld, Blund, It does not contain Money, Child, 
but ſomething, if poſſible, more valuable, the Con- 
tract betwcen a certain Spazifh. Merchant and I, 
about an Affair we tranſacted ſome Years ago; 
tho, to my great Grief, I have not as yet been able 
to fullfil the Bargain, et I have endeavour'd ſe- 
veral times to do it. Ok! that 15 a curſed Affair, 
ſhould it be found out, I, would not give a Pin tor 
my Life; then there is all my Securities for Mo- 
ney abroad, my own Journal, ſeveral original 


wy Letters, and other Things of great Conſe- 
8 quence; but we 11 talk more of this matter ac 


Night, I'd have yon come to me before Eight. 
= Skirt. Iwill my Lord, but I think it will nog 
ve ſafe for me to lie from home, while I have the 
Box under my Care, 


Ld. Blund. There you * in the Right, but 141 
muſt {ee you at the Time mention, for many 


Reaſons ; but you ſha'n't ſtay above two Hours. 
I had almoſt forgot to tell you, how prettily I any 
_ uſed by Sir William Brazen; and in ſhort, by all 
the Gang of Villains, whom I have rais'd from 


alks about in a Paſſion.) 


i Das Oh! it makes me mad to think on 7 


Skitt. Tis impoſſible ſure, that they can be un- 
grateful, they deferve Death, if they dare diſpute 


Hom Will, conſidering they owe their Al to your 
nty. on BY Ve & ot 
Ld: Blund. I don't know what you call <ifs 
puting my Will; but this very Morning when I 
gave them Orders, they frankly told me they 
would, not ſtir a Foot, unleſs I Paid, them before- 
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Skier. Horrid Impudence! If I were in your 
Place, my Lord, I'd endeavour to be reconciled to 
my Enemies, and join with them to hang upJ the 


faucy Rogues. 4 
In Things perplex'd, 1 may adviſe, 2 


To this you*re ſure, no Stranger: 
That Women oft have help d the Wiſe, 
When ſore beſet with Danger. 

While yet in Power exert your Will, 

To doom theſe Rogues to Ruin; 

Neer truſt to Men who've us'd you ill, 
Let worſt they Pould be brewing, 


L. Blund. Thou art a dear witty Girl, and 1 
proteſt I could be glad to take thy Advice, if it 
were practicable; but theſe flattering Knaves, have 
by their Tricks, rendered me ſo univerſally hated, 
that a Reconciliation is impoſſible; come into 
the Study with me, I fancy I had better let you 
have the Box home now. than bring it myſelf 2 
But why have you not prepared the Settlement 
F CT BOS ORHt 
Kitt. J have it in my Pocket, my Lord. 
Ld. Blund. Tnat's well, Tit fign it w thin. 
JS Mt, DEST SOR CUE {Exit leading bes, 
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Sir William Meanwell's Drewing-Room,: 
Enter Sir William, Lady Meanwell, Mr. Gaylove» 
Sir in. This is kind indeed, my Lord, ¶ En- 

tracing bin to come à whole Week ſooner than 

Wwe expected you. e pits © © 


(5) 


d. Par þ. If my Company i is ſo pleaſing to you, 


riff ure Wa, you owe the Obligation of having 
it ſo ſoon to my good Lord Blunder. 
Sir n. You ſurprize me, how is that poſſible > 


"Ld. Hark. Why, his Lordſhip knowing that T 
am 3 fond of my Friends, was afraid that 
Buſineſs might keep me too Jong from them, and ſo 
= kindly prevail'd with the Lord Lieutenant, to ſend 


that's all. 
Sir Vin. Confound him, and his Kindneſs, will 


| Dary 


| Publick's in ſuch evident Danger! let us bend our 


me Word this Morning, that 


1 might return; 


bis Cap of Toiquity never be full? Ves, when his 
Life is ended; never before, but prythee dont 


look out of Humour on my Account, it is our 


to forget our private Intereſt, when the 


Y | whole. Thoughts on ſaving the Tenants, poor 


N my Lord, two Projects Juſt ripe for Execution; 


* "The one relates to Mrs.Blunder, who' has taken ir 


Souls! they depend on us to ſave them from being 


, reduced ro Want and Beggary by this Monſter. 
I. Mean. Theartily wiſh Succeſs to your ge- 


netous Updertakings but that muſt be a Work of 


Time: Heweverzin the Intetimſ we have at preſent, 


into her Head to fall in Love with my Husband; 


8 the other is, to fri 
onfeſſic 


ighten Lord Blunder i into 2 
on of all his Sins. © 


5 Spark. The laſt is-poſſible for bim to do, if 


be bad an Inclination ; why, you might as well 


at T 
be 


| — 


to count the Sands in the Sea, 
4 Hundredrh Part of his Crimes. 


ds to. * 


On! We" I be contented to bear as many 
| 4 Fil. er we ate very 'reaſopable | 


— 


to ER. 
N 


00 how . propoſe ro 5 
wk , 'H 


Abubt be Al ſearce. be Sane: 
ut pray let me into the whole 


iſh your 
e 


W 
4 
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Deſi; aus; "tlie Lore part mut needs. have! elm — 
thing yery whinſeat n . 
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Enter Lord Freeman, " Str Abraham Stat 774 ; 


> Fl 


they embrace Lord Sparkle. Ko Wn das: 
The," Oh! here comes two of the pribe 


at was juſt goi to ive Lord ar. ſol 
Hiſtory of our Plot. "8 6 * 


2 Harn. But, has jon Lad ip foul aWay 
to produce the majick Key yet? Ha, 

6a. Hete it is, my Lord ;{ Holding 255 you ſee 
we are well prepared, the Preſs and all is FEOF» 
1 try di it on juſt now, 

L. Man. And I proteſt he looks lo Hiring 
rerrifh ing in it, that he half ſcared himſelf when 
he p deep d in the Glaſs.. Ha, ha, ha.. - 
Sir Abra. This Adventure can't fail of Succeſs, '*® 
if Mr. Ghoſt can but keep his Countenance; which 
Jam ſure I could not do on the like Occaſion: 
The ſtrange Figure he will e in his ehr 
would 1 ſet. me à lau % 

Gay. T hen I beg you: will ay with Lady 


" M-anwell till our Return; for Laughers are. ; 


Means fic to be WAY e When this 5 


is form d. of | 
14. Srl I's ieſs) your REY by what Ihave 


51 


already heard: But pray, where i is it to de pat in 


ee and when? 25 


; 9 9 . This very Night HY Count}: ee, 
the c 


Y, you ſaid, belongs to his Back- Garden 
Cate, by which only his Frivades enter, it will 
give Mr. Ghoſt. Admittance Fire his vety Study, 


and us an Opportunity bf peeping thro”. the 


. Windows, arid being Spectators of the hole Af- 


5 Aa ife, and as s many of our Friends, v ho 
ate con 


cious that they cannot tetain their Lau 5 
ate to wait at the Swan * which is Eur 
Uull we return. . ee 


Wo 


a 8. 
7 


( 59 ) 
Ld..Sgark. The Plot ſeems well laid, but whoſe 


Ghoſt are you to repreſent Mr. Gayle? 


Gayl. Oh, a very humble one, my Lord; tis that 
of poor Phil. Ninm, whom the World ſay was 
ſent to lleep his laſt, by his Lordſhip's Order, 
and the help of a Bottle of ſtrange Props ferced 
up his Noſe when he was a fleep, his Ears and 


Mech being ltopt at the ſame time, his Buſineſs 


was done in a Minute. 


Ld. Sark. J remember the Story perfectly well, 


the poor Fellow had been rruſted by him in ſome. 


particular Affairs, and having the Impudence to 


demand a Sum of Money for Secret Services, 
his Lordſhip apprehending 4 Denial would be of 


ill Conſequence, had him arreſted in a ham Action. 


Sir Wm. And Phil being a clever Fellow, made 
his Eſcape ppt of the Baulff's Houſe. Ha, ha, ba. 
Ld. Fre. Yes, thro' a double Iroh-Bar Win- 


dow, and ſo oyer two or three Houſes; but had 
| the ill Luck to be found ſtanding upright in the 
Mud of a certain | 


iver, at leaſt, rwo hundred 


* 


Yards from the Place. 


Sir. Ana. Ha, ha, ha, and ſo, Mr.” Ghoſt, you 


deſign this very Night to ſtick yourſelf up at 
_ Blunder-Hall in Terrorem; ha. 


Gayl. Indeed T do, and I'll ingage tõ make him 
do more than he has done theſe many Years; that 
is, deal ſinoe rely, and tell Truth. Ha, ha, ba. 

Ld. Hark. I deſire to be admitted, and give you 


my Word, thar I will neither laugh, nor ſpeak: 


But if we get clear off when the Affair is over, 


- how ſhall we know what becomes of him afrer- 


wards? N would nor have him die in 16 80 
1 I ? N. 1. My Woman will haye an \ pportu- 


* 


nity of being an Eye-Witneſs of the latter Part; 


44 


for you muſt know, the famous Mr. Graſpall, his 
Lordſhips Gentleman, has juſt made her a Sertle- 
TY 2 ment 


( 60.)/ 
went of half his ill-got Eſtate, ſhe is to ſup with him 
To-Night, in-order to ſettle the grand Affair, I mean 
their Wedding; and will bring us a full _ true Ac- 
count at the appointed Place. 
Ld. Spark, . Your Ladyſhip is an Aae ee 
but 1 am ſurpriz'd how: you ie Fo. E. ey. 
L. Mean. Nay, that was 8 Aer 
we muſt. not ask how ; tho? i 7 right, 8 
Cupid was the Thief: "Nay, you eh gh now I am 
ſure Lam right. [To* 'Gg leut. 
Gayl. Tour Loerdſhip forge ets that Jam a Spirit, 
and of courſe could flip . a Ke ien This 
ought to convince you, that] wanted no e Aid 
to get atthe Ke: Lais! 
| Mean Indeed, Mr. Gayles, I Jaubirgen found 
the Key by the I. ſame Means Sampſon s Keen 
found, out bis Rig . Ha, Ka, ha. e i 


4 K XH Wh 


1 Lobe can the noble leſt- Firtues raiſe, i 7 ED 
| > © + Thar. ſwell the human Breaft 5" oh: -- 
| offt Heroes owe to it their Bays, | gl 1 1 
1 0D 2 12 the Bard with the 1 55 e p 
| , Aud better; even the Bet. 


Bur 6b! in alte l, Mala, © 5 ng 


* V Paſſion, bap to ſway, _ 5 5 955 

| we makes thenetimerous, 8 . la... 

[EN 5 I by no. Bars can be coutrouſ dl, 
Ja; . 0515 Bux. will at Random rp. | 444 


1 K FG We are extreamly obli, od to our LS - 
wig for this Song, which, by M ed Sie 

reeive has too much Truth = 

L. Sarl. But 1 erin inform Madam in the this 
Article: you dear a 1 with nnr Patience. 
Mi, Ang 11 en no 


: 
> Wa a a 4 


hos 1 jog Joke 


= | 


| 


When, Fai air Aurelie trippd the Plain.” 


"iv 4 


. ff + 
+ 7 


erer WY 


"2 Methinks,/a"Diſuppointment wou 


(6) 
L Mean. Would you have me be 20 ry with a fair 
Lady, my Lord, becauſe The has tlle Misfortune to 
fall in Love? No really, would fain perſuade Sir 


William to be kind; but i can't prevail: tis a ſad thing 
whe Sex s-. VAanres.. lap ha. 
Sir Wim. 'Tis Pity Reber Shipton did not live in 
our Days; if ſhe ba! fancy ſhe Wollt have made me 
ſome Overtuxes: and really do'net ku but I might 
have received — Addreſſes — — Pleaſure ahi 
fine Love-Lenter from that futfeiting\Succubus 
Nes, Blunder. All a Love Letter. Ha; ha, ha. Fo 
| -Sir Mm. Yes, A Love: Letter, and my precious Wie 
would ſain have perſwaded me 4a bave gone 8 —_— 
Rendezvous. l. b N 
Sarl Then, you bught to thank me Sir, 2 lame 
ho, to fave you the Trouble, have contrived to ſend 
her Husband in your; Stead. 
Sir Ara. But is not that wa, very ill. naturd e 
d be "Puniſhment 


enough for her Fol | 

*'Gayl. Thatꝰt true: Sir, if « we had not a good Reaſon 
I ro'the'contrary:: but you muùſt know; that Oliver is apt 
t follow his Brother to 8 Houſe, and ſhau] d | 
be happen to be there, it would ſpoil o r Sport. 
Now the Quarrel xhat this Affair will tally pro- ; 


> duce; will keep him at home you Kno 


Ld. Free. A very pretty rr truly, the 
whole Family of the Binders, Male; and Female, are 
2 570 to you. n 5 
ay 1278. lata rendy, and willing to ſerve. 
We 45 * hd times farther than im ſuch Trifles; 
you cannot think how I ſhould hug myſelf, ifmy Ap⸗ 
Renee To. Night would but have the good Luck tc 
frighten him out of his Wits: why, after all, it would 4 
de Ldoisg him 4 Set vice; for a Mad: Man tan n. ever 'be 2 
calPd to os Account. What, if Fſhoul# alarm bin 
firſt with a Song in a . We to the Tune o 
5 dou of the LOWS 3 


AIR 


* 2 * 
4 My 


| meeting of Oliver and his Wiſe; but ! 


low ing Song. to prove that the; Grime was as ex- 
| ml in ** as in ned . 4s 1 fond. 


4 IR. VII. Grim King of the Ghote. 


Fer Reahns ever.cover's with Nb, FY KEE 
From the Deprbs of the Grave am ＋ eme, 1 


$31.3 


Uncimely to hi by thy Hic, SK pn Wn 
1 f 2 wht my Room. 


or 


ex er xc © | * er 


7 There's a Chariot at the Door 24 waited fo foe 


| you, Mrs. Clara, a great While. 


L. Mean. She. 1 comin — (Exit Foot- 
man.] Pray, make your Lever wait no longer ; for. 


* Time we were all a: going... [Ex ( 
Sir Wm, As you ſay, my Dear, tis almoſt Time far 


the Gheſt to appear. Sir Abrahams, ſince you ſeem. 
prehenfive that you can't refrais ben laughing, N 


commit my Wife pour Care. . 
at 


..Gayl. It vexes me that I cannot be preſene 


— 
withſtanding, I have arm'd him atk 4 — own | 
ſhell get the better of him, and bell bear his = 
tended Cuckoldom, as e his Brother did 
his real one, when be catchd. Col./Limberhans.in Bed 
with his Lady, wha pacify'd/ him hy finging the fol- 


© 7:3; 420 W. 1 . Hh ; 
* : „* 1 * Ss 
wx - * * i ”"y * 


Py S123 , 
” 


e $2 


„een 
AIR Xxvifl. The Laſs of Paty's Mill. 


* By Duty anreſtrain d, 
mn anoedded Loot), 
N Shoalel L be longer chain 4? 


bit ligen wha, OD, 
e tp, 44 you baue rod. 
I. Mean, Come, don't plague me with more Sing- 
ing, I am impatient to be gone; lip on your Ghoſt's 
Habit, and let us repair to our different Poſts, 
--+ Ld: Spark, We baye but a ſhort Way to go, and! 
am as impatient as Your Ladyſhip. I Exat Omnes. 


1nd Ne Mr outt + 
Lord Blunder fitting in his Study reading: 


Id. Blund, I like none of their Maxims, Somerſee 
was a Fool, and knew not how to uſe his Power; 
and Buckingham ſhrunk at the very Thought of dra w- 
ing Blood. Ha, ha, ha. Had I been in his Place, 1 
would have found a Way to remove every Creature 
. that I but ſuſpected, without the tedious Forms of 
private Mauner; Nature certainly defign'd me for a 
_ Stateſman, but there is no ſtrugpling with Fate: I 
- muſt be contented, and by exerciſing my Talent on 
my Tenants and their Abettors, convince the World 
what I am able to do. There is Lord Freeman, Sir 
William Meanwell, and about twenty more, that I muſt 
be rid on; what would | not give at this Time for a 
few Bottles of Citron-Water well refted in Traly. * 
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AIR XIX. Which No. body can deny. 


In Virtue or Vice Au ſbould always. excel, 

Noe were ever made Saints far bare doing well Fg 

And none for a Trifle: ſoould. venture on Hill. 8 
Which Nobody can deny. 


The Loſs of their Breath deprives-Men of Site, 
For the fierceſt of Dogs,” when dead, never bites 
| This Machiavel ſaid, and that Machiaveb's right, 
There Nobody will deny. 


[uſt as the Song ends, Gaylove appears at the 
duch Deer. Blunder flarrr, 


Blind. Ha! What's that? Sure my Eyes deceive 

me! Oh! Who art thou? es to ring a Bell, 

bbPPböbeſt ſtrikes it off the Table. 

Gboſt. Don't you know me, cruel, bloody Wretch ? 

Is injur'd Phillippe ſo ſoon forgot? While ſleeping, 

ſent, without one Moment's Time to call for Mercy, 
to anſwer for thoſe Crimes in which you had involv'd 

him. Repent, us 2 the Sword of Vengeance hangs 


| over thy guilty Head, and ſoon twill ſtrike: Say, 


Wretch, what Excuſe do'ſt thou hope to make for 
deceiving thy Friends, contriving the Death, and 
Ruin of every honeſt Man, who but endeavours to 
prevent thy villanous Defigns, for fleecing thy poor 
induſtrious Neighbours to fill thy own Coffers? ls 
their own Sin in all the dreadful Catalogue of which 
thou dareſt to ſay thou art not guilty. Speak, quick- 
_ uy 8 n 3 [In a urious Tone.] 
L. Blund, Oh! not one, I do; I doconfeſs, Iam 
the vileſt Wretch that ever breath'd; if poſſible, 
more wicked than thou calleſt me: yet there is Mercy. 
Oh! I will repent.  # Palls on bis Knees. 
 Gfoft. Vain Wretch, thou talk'ſt of Repentance aa 
an eaſy Task: What Reſtitution canſt thou make ut . 
Wo 58 the 
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; 
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the numberleſs Injuries thou haſt committed? Cant 
thou fetch me to Life again? | | 
Id. Blund. That is impoſſible, I wiſh it were not; 
accept my Contrition, and I will become a new Man. 
Oh! forgive m. 00 [Trembling. 
Gbeſt. I do forgive, but cannot help thee ; thy 
_ Time's but ſhort; make the beſt Uſe on't, and don't 
forget my friendly Admonition; e 


[Lord Blunder faints, and Gaylove ſlips 3 
One The 5 CE NE cloſes on king 

8 G ENE changes to 4 Room in the Tin. 
Lady Meanwell and all the Company fitting, Gay- 


love running in with the Dreſs in his Hand; 
they lb. 


8 


' Gayl. Ye are brave Soldiers, indeed, to run away, 
| © Hut the Door behind ye, and leave me to get over 
the Wall as I could. - _ | "£20 Bp 
IId. Freem. Faith, you muſt forgive us, Gaylove; 
we found it impoſſible to hold from laughing, when 
you, brought him to. his Penitentials, 15 were forced 
to make the beſt of our Way as fiſt as we could, and 
in the Hurry ſhut the Door after us, without knows 
D 2. oo, 446 + 4.” 
L. Mean. I am glad you eſcap'd tho or this Want 
of Thought might have been of ill Conſequence £ 
but in what Condition did you leave hin? 
Gayl. The beſt in the World for my Purpoſe ; the 
ing ay of the Fright threw him into a Swoon. Ha, 
ha, ha. r 
Sir Abr. I hope_he'll come to. 
oy to repent the Frolick. „ 
. Spark. So do not I; he may happen to turn 
good upon't: I'll warrant you, Clara, who, doubt- 
leſs, was very attentive, would hear the Fall, and 
ſend her Lover to aſſiſt him. N 3 
Sir Vm. Turn good, did you ſay? No, no, my 
Lord, he'll forget it all o- morrow; 1 N 
| . Jon 


* 


Harm, though; I 1 


. 
L * Ke 
; %, 


(66) 


Tom Starch will perſuade him; that it- was only a 


ſtrong Fit of the Hippo. Ha, ha, ha. 


L. Man. I would have giyen any Thing to bare 


ſeen how he-look'd in his Fright. - 

Gayl. Oh! very ghaſtly, that he almoſt frighten'd 
me as much as I did him. He trembled every Limb, 
fell on his Knees, confeſs'd all that 1 charged him 
with, promiſed to repent, and humbly ask'd my Par- 


on in particular. 


Sir Abr. Sure, you could not be ſo uncharitable 


to refuſe him that. Ha, ha, ha. 


Gay! No indeed, I very good-natur'dly gave it him; 
but told him J could not help him; ſpoke ſome 


ugly Words, which made him believe the Devil wat 


in a Hurry, and this threw him into the Condition 


I tell you. Ha, ha, ha. . 
Ld. Freem. I peep'd thro! the Window, heard and 


ſaw all that paſs'd; but ſure, no Criminal at the 


3 Gallows ever made fo wretched a Figure as poor 
Blander did: I ſhall think of it every Time I ſee 


him. Ha, ha, ha. But, will it; not be better to 
talk this Matter over more fully a home, for Fear 
of Suſpicion ? 


Ld. Spark. As you . pleaſe, "wy Lhe; now I dare 


fay twenty real s, if there, really, are any 


ſuch Things, 2 not have frighten'd any Man i in 


this Company ; but Villains are egy Cowards. 


A I I XX. Oh ! ponder well ye Parents dear. | 


tho N hirſelf with crimes defile, 5 NE. 


Who knew the diſmal Plight, 
In which involv'd, ſuch Caitrffs vile 
Live os in endleſs Fright ? 


- 
a * * 
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L. Mean. RF) 8 
Al R XXI. To all ye Lodi now at Land 


For Power, or Wealth, let orbers job, 
M˖bile Virtue we 8 | 
Which merry makes each Country Hob, 
And gives a Smile to Sue: 
However poor, they*re fill content, 
And happy, as they re innocent. 


* 


„ 


With a Fal, la, la, &c.- 
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